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Y SHOU LD Bot eaſily fas conjec- 
tured the Aim of your two laſt Let- 
Z ters, my dear Lady Cardigan, if, 
during 1 my ſhort Reſidence of two Months 
in this Country, Lcould have forgotten that 
you uſed often to amuſe yourſelf by tor- 


menting me. I have long ſuffered * thus 
| Vo . U. B 155 to 


23 lov PERS FROM Load Rivers - 
to amuſe yourſelf; and perhaps N. 
: now give you Leave to repeat your Enter- 
tainment, did T not fee too much Cruelty 
cose hed under your myſterious Expreſ- 
ſions. You will excuſe me if I enter not 

into the Labyringh ein which LW would 


lead me aftray. 


e * oF $1 
ff 


Excuſe the Fa 7avour 1 We of Sir 
Charles; and, as a tacit, but grateful Ac- 
knowledgement for your Forgiveneſs, I 
will nor tell you how little Ground you 
had for your Reproaches. You once pro- 
poſed to give ory of a Lady's 
Affections, whoſe Hand and Heart you 
informed me that 1 might obtain. As 1 
was not intereſted | in. the Warmth, or Di- 
rection of her Sentiments, I never thought 

of deſiring you to tranſmit, me the Narra- 
tive; and your were highly offended with 
me for that Omiſſion, 1 requeſted 


hag to prevail with, you to communi- 
cate the Attachment of another Lady's | 
Hort z 4 Secret which 1 was defirous to 


know for het: own A. You up- 
brad. 


6.2% ION. 4 L 


To S CAL ES Carproan, xc. 3 
'braid me too; for this honeſt Curioſity. 
Vou treat it as an unpardonable Indiſere- 
tions as the te of an iNiberal 
I Hall not attempt to vindicate myſelf 
From this Charge; leſt you add my Juſtifi- 
cation to the Lift of my Crimes. I ſhall 
always allow that my amiable Couſin is in 
the Right. If you think Miſs Rutland's 
Plan a prudent one, I approve it with al 
my Heart. If her Conduct is honoured 
with your Sanction, it ſhall have ny Praiſe. 
If I have mortificd Her, it was certainly 
againſt my Intention. If I have incurred 
ber Diſpleaſure, I muſt bear it with Pa- 
tience. Should my unpremeditated Offences 
excite her warm, and active Reſentment, 
even that 1 ſhall ſuffer with Regret, and 
with Reſpect. If I find her A nimeſfty im- 
placable, ſhe wilt then become an Object 
of my Pity : for an inexorable Temper is a 
2 oe great Misfortune: It generally, and 
. * it is en- 
B 2 ter- 


1 Lxrrens FROM TOR Ws 


tertained, more miſerable than thoſe on 

whom it ſis exerted. As to the Impoſſibi· | 
 liry of aſking. my Conſent, you have anti- 
cipated my Anſwer to that Article; 3 Ang 1 
. 80 n more to ſey. 


Sir Gene Ridley corel Erante 8 


4 wards: the End of this Month; and he 


will take the Charge of your Books, and 
of the ſentimental Hiſtory: which I pro- 
Wi; you. If you expect to find it fraught 
| with marvellous Adventures, you will find 
it unintereſting, and tedious. It is writ-⸗ 
ten with. my. Hand; but du are too con- 
verſant with French Books, to ſuppoſe 
that 1 am its Authour. The Narrative 
was the Production of a Relation of Ma- 
dame de Beloſane; and 1 copied it by his 
Permiſſion. Therefore if you are tired in 
peruſing it, impute not your Diſappoint-- 
ment to un Dulnefl. 2 7 e 


13 


I am EY that ha i Sir Ed: 


mon has juſt h London. They ſay 
| he 


To Sin CHARLES Canpican, &e. 5 
he is low, melancholy; nay, in a very bad 
State of Health. I feel the tendereſt Com- 
_ paſſion for his affecting Situation. For I 
thank Heaven, I an by no Means umuilling 
10 aſſociate with an unhappy Lover. But 
whenever he becomes the Obje#? of my Aver- 
Hon, 1 ſhall ſhudder: at the horrible Change 
in my Nature: I ſhall conclude that I am 
ſinking from the Man, and 2 
into the Savage. N 


6.4 „ 


ö 
| 
| 
{ 
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REMARKABLE: Events. unt TuE Eavas. or 


HE Mar cmioness: ur — a 
ur nnn ON » BrLOSANE, 


ETIz abr de d and Claire 
de Parthenai were educated. in the- 


fame Abbey, and were united in Friend- 


ſhip from their tender Years. Their- 


A þ Minds were differently characterized by 
Nature. Parthenai was lively, gay, fond 


of Amuſement, Her Companion. was dil-. 


tinguiſhed by; Senfibility, and a pleaſing 
Melancholy: Conſequently ſhe devoted 
many of her Hours to Solitude, and: Con- 


templation. Nature had beſtowed on both 


the Advantages of perſonal Charms; and 


they were both loved in the Convent,. 


1 = they both enjoyed that Peace of 


Mind, and choſe Innocent. Pleaſures with 
h: ch. 


| ro S Crarres CarDican, Ec. . 7 
which our early Youth is bleſt, without be- 


ing ſenfible of its happy Situation. * 
| As Purcicnnt had but 2 {inal Fortune, 
an old female Relation, to whoſe Care ſhe 
had been entruſted, determined to ſacrifice 
her v Interef to the delufive Tyrants, 
emp, and Power. The Marquis of 
Chaaele, far advanced in Years, of a fingu- 
Aar Character, but rich, and liberal, pur- 
- chaſed, on very high Terms, a legal Right 
to deprive Society of this amiable young 
Lady, and to ſhut her up in a Caſtle in the 
Neighbourhood of Nantz. To that Caſtle 
be had long intended to retire: And his 
| Marriage. determined. him do execute His 
Intention. Madame de Chazele, in a Month 
after her unnatural, and melancholy Union, 
accompanied her Huſband to his large, and 
| folitary Manſion; not without the ſevereſt 
Feelings on her Separation from her 
Friend. By Time, and Reaſon, ſhe was, 
n ſome Degree, reconciled to her Deſtiny; 
which her natural Gaiety likewiſe enabled 
her to bear with Patience, and Decornm: 


B + Exter- 


BE LETTERS FROM Loxp Rivzxs 
External Objects promiſed to Made- 


moiſelle de Layrac a more happy Fate. 


As the was Heirels to the Eſtate of her 


Family, her Self-Love was flattered with 
the Addreſſes of thoſe who are moſt re- 
| "ſpeed by the World, But it is not; it 
cannot be the Property of Wealth, actually 

to confer that Happineſs which it ſeems-to 
hold forth :—nay, it often removes us far- 
ther from thaſe Pleaſures, of which, by its 
s infaruating Influence on the Fancy, it pro- 
miſed us the complete, W. the durable _ 
ent. | 


| The Seat of the Count de Granee was: 


-* near to that of Mr. de Layrac. Between 
the two Families there was a moſt friendly, 
and intimate Connexion. The Chevalier 
de Grance, after a Reſidence of three Years: 
in Malta, ed at his Father's Houſe, 
and the Daughter of the Marchioneſs of 
Layrac, from the Abbey of Montmartre, 
at her Mother's, on the ſame Day. This 


agreeable, this. benevolent Caprice of For- 


tune Ge. a little Feſtival, which was 
NOPE 


T0 Six/CHarLEs CARDIOAN, &c. 9 
jointly celebrated by the two Families. 
They, whoſe Return occaſioned this con- 
vivial, and affectionate Joy, participated: 
it wich the livelieſt Emotions. Their 
Hearts were prepared for ſoft Impreſſions 
by the Pleaſure, of feeling how dear they 
were to their Friends; they ſurveyed the 
Perſons; they obſerved the Manner; they 
caught the Looks of each other with an 
Axxiety, with a tremulous Pleaſure, which 
hey had never experienced before. This 
was the opening of their Souls to Love; 


whoſe firſt Agitations are ſo ſtrongly felt, 
and 90 d e 


1 DEN Gand were Fin a moſt 
A ernte Perſon, a moſt engaging Aſpect; 
extenſive Knowledge, and manly Wit. He 
was prudent in his Conduct 3 he was mo- 
deſt in Converſation; conſequently he did; 
not talk much; but what he ſaid was ac- 
curate, and fine Senſe, adorned with æ 
noble Simplicity of Language. An Air of 
C andour and Goodneſs. announced the 
. 3a B 5 6 2.40 Gen 


10 LETTEIS TIRO Lon Rivers: 
Gentleneſs of his Character: His Manners: 
were graceful, and elegantly- conde endl. 
quainted with the many Talents he poſ- 
ſeſſed. He was difconcerted, he 'bluſhed. 
when he received the leaſt Praiſe : It oeea- 
fioned in him that laudable Embarraſſment 
which: is tlie Effect of an n 
tion of our r Own Merit. | 


if the Chevalier as: Granes ths at firſt 
toben from hire, or inſtantaneoufly cap 
vivated by the too powerful Charms of Ma- 
demoiſelle de Layrac, he ſoon began to re- 
flect on that Artention, on: that Ardour 
- which demonſtrated her Empire over his: 
Soul. He was determined, by his Reflexs- 
ons, to check lis Flame. He was w | 
younger Brother ; de was deſtined ro the 
Order of Malta; ould he then be aſſidu- 
ous to phaſe ;- to-inſpire a painfol Paſſion? 
The Confeiouineſs of his Situation repref- 
| fed his Deſire to be loved. His Integriey 
| would not bet! him wy the Peace 
| = 


ro StA CHAN LES CAPI AN, &c. 11 


of Mademoiſelle de Layrac; to embitter 
Her Life with the Torment of fond, and 


vain Wiſhes; with the Agony of  hope- 


teſs Love.” ieee ee 


TP — 
Hatt 


Tie Gai of the young Lady 


was ſeduced by very different Ideas, "War 


gave Warmth to a Paſſion, which. ſhe” did 


not think it her Duty to reſtrain. . As ſhe- 
had concluded that her leaving of the 


Abbey, was, in her Mother's 80 Plan, pre- 
vious to her Marriage, Mr. de 88 en- | 


grofſed her Mind. The Reception he met. 


with at the Hotel de Layrac ; his Birth; his 


amiable and great Qualities; the Intimacy 


of their Fe arnilies ; the Liberty which he was 
allowed, to ' converſe with her —4¹⁰ theſe 
Circumſtances brought her into a danger- 


ons Errour. She was unacquaimed with 


6 the deſpicable, with the ſelfiſh, with the 


immoral Motives Which determine the ma- 
trimonial Choice of Parents for their Chil- 
dren; W the knew not how ſeldom thar 
Choice is decided by Genius, or by Vinue- 
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h « Madame de Layrac had already intended? 
that ſhe ſhould marry» the Count de Belo- 
ſane, the Nephew of a rich, and powerful 
Miniſter. Mademoiſelle de — ſix 
Months after her Return home, was told, 
that ſhe muſt Prepare for.the Change of her 
Situation in Life. The Count was re- 
called from: a province where the Regi- 
ment which he commanded, lay. Before his 
Arrival, tlie Marriage Articles were drawn; 
and the two young Perſons, whoſe Happineſs 
was moſt intereſted 1 in their Tenour, were. 
totally | ignorant. that. they were. framed, 
till their Signatures, were required, by 
which thoſe Articles would take the Ap-- 
= pearance of a voluntary Engagement, pre- 
l parative to the Sacrifice of the Victims, 
at the Alter, who were, there, to make 
You” to which the Hearts of Both would 
Ur give. the nant 18 


* is imp poſſible to: dogs the See 
ad the Stck with wfüch the young 
T ady was alarmed and agitated; when ſlie 
Was informed of an Arrangement ſo hoſtile. 
CO: tO: 


W oY 


_ 
9 


10. S1 CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 17 


to her Heart. She neither had Time to 
elude - this. iniquitous Negociation; nor 
would ſhe have been permitted to depre- 
cate her unexpected and approaching Mar- 
riage. What Objections could ſhe have 
made. to the arbitrary Injunction? Too 
modeſt. to confeſs her firſt, and tender At- 
tachment.; | too timid to reſiſt the Com- 
mands of thoſe whom. ſhe had been accuſ- 
tomed implicitly to obey; ſhe found her- 
ſelf. under the cruel Neceſſiy of ſubmitting 
to their injudicious and oppreſſive Willz 
of ſacrificing her moſt blooming Hopes, 
her livelieſt Anticipations of Happineſs, to 
parental Tyran. at R 


The Chevalier de 8 Who ah ear- 
lier Intelligence of the matrimonial Scheme, 
urged a Pretext for quitting Paris before 
the Signature of the fatal Contract. When 
he took Leave of Madame de Layrac,. ſhe 
was Urefling; and her Daughter. ſtood by 

the Toilet. His ſudden Departure gave 
the cruelleſt Wound to her Heart which it 
had yet received. The Marchioneſs: vent 

for 


14 Eertens From LoRD Rivers — 
for a Minute into an adjacent Room :— — 
Mademoiſelle de Layrac, pale, fpiritteſs, 

heſitating, could only utter, with à tremu- 

lous, and faultering Voice — and are you then 

going — Young Grancc, at leaſt equally 
agitated, afked her Commands; and with 
Difficulty pronounced, Aan / The ſtrong 
Emotion, the Tumult of his Soul avg- 
mermeck the Pain that tore the young Lady's. 
Breaft, Their Eyes were, a white, fixed 
on each other with all the Energy of Sen- 
viment: And de Eloquence of their Looks 
was enforced” by the' Sympathy of Tears. 
Zy theſe Proofs of az mutual and render 
Attachment they firſt avowed their Love. 


Tue Splendour with which the young 
Conuttrefs of Beloſane was environed, could 
not eFace from her Heart the dearer Image 
of modeſt; and true Felicity. The Rank: 
ofthe Family to which ſhe was now allied, 

miſed not in her virtuous Mind one Em. 

| von” of Pride. She was impelted by the 
Goodneſs of her Nature, and ſhe was deter- 
' mined by tt Excellence of her Underſtand-- 


— 
8 
» 
U 
% 


\ 


ro Si CHA nE CARDIGAN, &c. 15 
ing to derbe from her Power the nobleſt 
Pleafures that human Nature is capable 
of enjoying. She conſoled and relieved 
the Diſtreſt;ſhe encouraged and fup- 
ported Merit; which-is too often precluded 
from effectual Patronage 1 partly by its 
own Modeſty of Spirit; and partly by thoſe 
external and artificial Barriers which pre- 


vent an Intercourſe derween Were and 


the Great. 


e 


eta 0 de Rübe, whole Mind was: 


| rents with rhe moſt generous Prin- 
eiples, endeavoured to extinguiſh a Paſſion: 


which yet retained too great a Force. She 
teproached herſelf for fuffering that Paffion 
Ai to exiſt, when ſhe ſhould have trans- 


ferred' her Affections to another Object. 
gut the mort the: endeavoured to forget 


Mr. de Grance, the more ſtrongly. were 


thofe engaging Qualities which had won: 
her Love, pictured to her Mind; and the 
more poignant was her Regret that the 
was the —— of a Man who was 
only 


156 Larrxxs FROM Lono Rivers 
only diſingvithed 1 his N and 2 
dune. 1 os. 36 3-21 LEE A 


The Ferlin, N Fa b. eatures of gle 
Count de Beloſane had nothing ſtriking 
nor diſagreeable. He had a Paſſon for 

Magnificence; he was profuſe in his Ex- 
pences, to raiſe an Admiration of his Libe- 
rality and Taſte. He had a maſterly Ta- 
jent at planning an Entertainment, or other 
Scenes of Diſſipation; and he was not a 
little vain of this reſpectable Genius. Fri- 
volous Cares, and frivolous Perſuits en · 
gaged him in a Variety of trifling Buſineſs ; 

and allowed him no Time to be employed 
with important Objects. As his Heart 
was not ſuſceptible of Pity, he never did a 
good Office but by repeated Intreaties: 
And though Diſtreſs might ſometimes ex- 
torr. his Relief, it neyer excited his Compaſ- | 
lion, nor his humane and Wr Reflexions, 


223 
8 


3 at 727 in bins Degree 


Shared with, the Beauty of the Counteſs. 
As 


TO SIX CHARBESs CARDIGAN, &c. 17 
As his Self-Love was flattered by ſce- 
ing his Lady univerſally admired, and 
hearing her Poſſeſſour pronounced happy, 
He, for awhile, took a Pleaſure in-accom- 
panying her to Places of publick Reſort. 
But while he paid this Homage totheGraces 
of her Perſon, he was inſenſible to the ſupe- 
riour Charms of her Heart, and Mind. As 
Madame de Beloſane diſcovered no attrac- 
tive Properties in Him, he gained neither 
her Love, nor her Reſpect. She behaved. 
to him in publick as her Relation to him 


demanded: Her Converſation with him in 


; Private was unintereſting and. reſerved. 
He was as. little affected by her Coldneſs 
as he was by her Merit. An equal Indif- 
ference, little Familiarity, and a mutual 


Politeneſs, made their Intercourſe verx 


inſipid, but very quiet. Three Months 
after their Marriage they began to form 
their different. Societies. They neither 
ſought nor avoided, one another; they 
met without Pleaſure or Pain: And during 
r Years, n theſe Perſons of very 


dif- 


LT TER oN Conv Rivers 
* Characters, there aroſe not an Ob- 
jet of Complaint. 


Madame de Chazele, from the Time f 
her Marriage, correſponded punctually with 
her Friend. This affectionate Intercourſe 
brightened the Gloom of Solitude. The 
former, who well knew rhe ſecret Attack- 
ment of Madame de Beloſane, ſympathized 
with all her Pains, uſtd the ſtrongeſt Ar- 
guments to remove her tender Afffiction, 
which gave a plaintive Turn to all her 
ron and was deeply grieved to find' 
- That an Affection aeſtruive to her Peace, 
was become the Habirual Sentiment of her 

Heart. 


Madame de Beloſane was for two Years: 
under the Preſſure of Melancholy. Time, 
and Diſſipation. wrought their uſual Effects 
on her Mind. But as new Objects can 
never efface real, and durable Love, ſhe al- 
ways retained a tender Remembrance of 
Mr. de Grance.. If ſhe ſometimes loſt his 


Image in the Scenes. of Amuſement to 
which 


4 
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which People of her Age am Fortune 
give much: of theiv Lime, ſhe was pleaſed 


to find it reſtored to her in her Hburs of 


Retirement. In thoſe Hours he engroffed 
all her finer Faculties; her Memory re- 
oollected with Accuracy, and her Imagi- 
nation painted, and defctibed with Rap- 
ture, his graceful.Perſon, his animated Aſ- 
peR, his harmonious,. and intereſting. Con- 
verſation: Whilr ſhe was intent on this. 
charming Object, her Sentiments,. and; 
Emotions, were, at once, painful and de- 
lightful: Sentiments, and Emotions, which, 
though they are deſpiſed, or unknown by: 
the Vulgar of the human Race, are, by; 
fuſorptible, and elegant Souls, claſſed with: 
| n eee er 


-Five Years chpſed ; andthe mn 
in the Heart of Madame de Beloſane was 


yet the ſame., An Accident that effentially: x 
ehanged the Situation of Madame de Cha- 


zele, was the firſt Event that turned the 
Attention of her Friend from its favourite 
Object. In Conſequence of that Accident it 

2 | wt * 


20 Lrrzas FROM 3 Rivers 


was ptobable that two Friends would be 
re- united, who had long mutually regretted 
_ | their Separation. While ſome Account of 
the Marquis of Chazele was. impatiently 
expected by his Friends, they received the 
- melancholy News of his Death juſt when 
the Count of Belozane was going to join 
the Army en the Banks of the Rhine. He 
was extremely affected when he bade his 
Lady Adieu; whether from a Preſentiment 
of Fate; or from his, Conſciouſneſs that 
- ſhe highly deſerved his Love; a Conſci- 
, ouſneſs, which, when he was about to leave 
her, actuated his Mind with extraordinary 
Force. The Counteſs was equally moved 
at the Sight of his Emotion, and by her 
Anticipztion of the Dangers to which he 

would be expoſed in War. She repeated 

ty, and moſt tenderly embraced him; and 
begged his Permiſſion to paſs the Time of 

. his Abſence at Chazele. He readily com- 
| pied with her Requeſt; and two Days af- 

der his n n 92 Beloſans. ſer 


1. 
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Hier delicate Imagination indulged t the 
Idea of ſurprixitg her Friend, and of gi. 
ing her a Proof of her Ardour to rejoin 
Ker by their unexpected Meeting. When 
thoſe two! Ladies embraced each other, 


they felt that pure, and lively Joy, which 


brightens the human Mind, when it reco- 
vers an ineſtimable Object which it had 
loſt for a long Time, and from the Priva- 
tion of which it Had ſuffered extreme Pain, 
| Pack temarked'that the other had grown in 
Stature, had gained” more For. ang of 


3. was Cc mpletely amiable; © They 
atulated one another with a moſt fin- 


thi and friendly Pleaſure, c on the Improve- 
ment of their perſonal Charms; on the Ma- 
turity of their Minds; and on kues Faire. 
ment of their Knowledge, | | 


* BY Madame de Beloſane enjoyed the 
Pleaſures of F riendſhip, admired the Beau- 
ties of Nature, which were invigorated, 
and animated by the Spring ; while ſhe 


| ſenſibly felt the Charms of Quiet, In- 


nocence, and Simplicity, which are in- 
ſpired, 
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fond, andencouregel by the Country 3— 
be eſcaped, by ther;Reſidonce at Cha- 
zele, an alarming and daogeroue Surprise, 
Tram. the Sieht af on Objeſt ae world 
> ham} + from ther Breaſt all ts pose 
arg . Imagery, wa me 
eas. Dos Eft 1055 AT: 


"Jak FO * was Jane, Part, the 
Chevalier de Grauge'retarned. thither from 
the maſt noble Motives.. Of his five Years 
Abſance tom chat Capital, he had devoted 

— to Travel; and the remaining three he 
Bad paſſed alternately at Malta, and on 
board af the Ships of his Religion. He 
had gained many: Vieboties; and had taken 
many Prizes. His Fame waz now ſo great, 
that he was highly eſteemed by the Order, 
who were afraid of loſing him for ever, if 
he quitted Malta. They, therefore, preſſed 
him to take his Vows; and the Grand 
Maſter ſtrengthened his Intreaties, by ap- 
Pointing him to a Command, of which, he 
had 1 „ hg 


Mr. 
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Mr. de Grancẽ eould not have the leaſt 
Averſion from Obligations, to which he 
had long determined that his Life ſhauld 
be devoted. He was preparing to gra- 
rify the Wiſhes of the Grand Maſter, 
when the Declaration of War checked 
his Deſign ; kindled in his Breaſt that 
that Love of his Country, that Zeal, ge- 
nerous Ardour, of which the French 
| Nobility give ſuch eminent Proofs to their 
Sovereign on every publick Emergency. 
No private Advantage could detain him at 
Malta, when he felt it hig Duty to partiei- 
pate the Dangers, and the Glory of his 
Countrymen. He embarked with the ut- 
moſt Expedition; landed at Marſeilles; 
and went thence to Paris, that he might 
have the Pleaſure of paying his Duty to 
his Father. He ſtayed there. ten Days; 
joined the Army before the Opening of the 
Campaign; and entered a Volunteer into a 
Regiment of Foot which vas commanded 
oy his- elder Brother. 


The Letters which Madame de Beloſane 


received from her Correſpondents, men- 
3 ties 
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tioned, among other Particulars, young 
Grancꝰs Vifit at Paris, and his Departure 
for Germany. As ſhe was readinſ her Let- 
ters to her Friend, the Marchioneſs ob- 
ſerved that ſhe piohotinced! the Name of 
Grarice with Tremour and Agitation. She 
us ſarprized at this Diſtreſs; and with ai an 
earneſt Look dddrefling herſelf to Madame 
de Beloſane— What, a the; are you yet 
o ſtrongly influenced by a Sentiment, 
which you ought to have effaced from 
your Heart, from every prudent and mo- 
ral Conſiderarion? — Yes, replied inge- 
-avouſly, Madame de Beloſane my Heart 
palpitates at the mere Idea of his Return. 
What, then muſt have been my Feelings if 
T had ſeen him; if I had had the Pleaſure, 
and the Pain of an Interview, from which 
I was prohibited by the Caprice, or by the 
| Kindneſs of Chance! 


1 muſt be very frank with you, replied 
Madame de Chazele; To ſtrange a Con- 
ſtancy appears to me romantick. I will 
take the Liberty to add, that it is whimſi- 
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cal, and totally abſurd. By Abſence; 
by Time; and by: your own rational, and 
ſenſible Reflexions, you certainly might 
have extinguiſhed this hopeleſs Paſſion. 
Lou muſt give me Leave to be ſatisfied 
that you might have forgotten Mr. de 
Grance, if you had choſen an Oblivion 
that would have been . to your 
Dann. 


bhknow not, anſwered: Madame de Belo- 
ſane, that it is poſſible to forget. How 
can we turn our Mind from an Object 
which is worthy to fix its Attention; 
from an Object to which our Souls forci- 
bly tend by Inclination, and by Habit? 
From an Object in which we have long cen- 
tered all our Ideas; all our Hopes? After 
many vain Efforts; after many painful Con- 
flicts; I no longer conibated, nor regretted 
an Attachment, which I did not find at all 
injurious to my good Principles. Nay, I 
am convinced that to the Conſtancy of 
this Attachment, whether you chuſe to call 
Vor. II. C it 
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it ſingular, or chimerical, I owe the Faci- 
lity with which I have falfilled thoſe im- 
portant Obligations, which, from the Cha- 
racter of Mr. de Beloſane; from the little 
Pleafure his Society afforded me; and 
from the Example of many Women of my 
Rank, I might have thbught leſs eſpect- 
able, or more ſedere. By the over-ruling 
Power of this refined, and ſentimental Paſ- 
ſion, I have been impaſlive to the Attrac- 
tions of all Men but one; it has guarded 
me from the Snares of Seduction; from 
the Dangers to which I ſhould have been 
expoſed by the Suſceptibility of my Frame. 
A Deſire to preſerve the Eſteem of Mr. de 
Grancẽ has guided me in all my Conduct; 
to enſure his Reſpect, I have been am- 
bitious to merit publick Reputation. 
My Fancy has been long accuſtomed to 
eſtabliſn Him, the private, but ſovereign 
Judge of my Sentiments, and Actions: 7 
have always thought myſelf under his Rye. 
I ffiould have heen aſframed I ſhould 
{bluſh At This * Moment, on the Con- 
ſciouſneſs 


Wu ? 
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ſciouſneſs af ane AR which he might not 


bane: ME Nb eee 2 ente 


Py 


1 0 OWN, "ay he Maretiionels; you 
have brought very ſpecious Topicks to re- 
eoncile your Paſhon with your Virtue. 
But if, while Grancẽ is diſtant from you, I 


allow your Love to be conſiſtent with De- 


corum; if I even allow it to be a noble 


Flame; ſhould He return to Paris; and 


ſhould you again -converſe with him, 


would it not he dangerous for you to in- 
dulge your Attachment? I am unac- 


quainted with Love, and with its Effects. 


But if I may oredit the long and minute 
Narratives recited to me by Mr. de Cha- 
ꝛele, our Sex, my Dear, is very frail; and 
our ſureſt Defence is, to expell from the 
Heart thoſe tender Sentiments, which, with 

too great a Confidence in your Fortitude, 
Tm — JN to entertain, 


Though the ede of moſt women 


is Hexible, ( replied Madame de Beloſane) 


Co e 
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if 1 have any Knowledge of myſelf, I am 
almoſt certain that I have no Reaſon to 
fear mine. Yet I will avoid the Sight of 
the Chevalier de Grance: I am ſenſible it 
would give me Pain: And if you paſs the 
Winter at Chazele, I will, during that 
Seaſon, with Mr. de Beloſane's Permiſſion, 
. enjoy the Sweets of Friendſhip in your 
Retirement. The Marchioneſs applauded, 
and thanked her for her Determination: 
But while they were concerting Meaſures 
for its Completion, their Scheme was de- 


The ae 15 the Admies to each 
other announced a deciſive Event. The 
Expectation of a Battle produced the moſt 
anxious Alarm in thoſe Families which 
were doubly intereſted in the Fortune of 
France. The Letters which arrived from 
the Seat of War were opened with trem- 
bling Hands: Two Couriers had reached 
Paris; but no Letters were received by 
Madame de Beloſane. This apparent De- 
lay was occaſioned by the humane Atten- 
| tion 
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tion of the Marquis de Layrac. The Let- 
ters which were addreſſed to his Daugh- 
ter, he incloſed in a Cover to Madame de 
Chazele ; whom he deſired to give them to 
her Friend, at a Time when ſhe thought 
her Mind was prepared for the maſt dil 8 
: agrecable Intelligence. 
The Packet ai the Particulars of 
an unfortunate” Day. Madame de Cha- 
zele was deeply affected for her Country: 
Her Heart ſympathized with the Rela- 
tions and Friends of thoſe Warriors who 
compoſed the fatal Lift of the Slain; at 
the Head of which Lift were the Names 
of the Count of Beloſane, and of the two 
elder Brothers of the Houſe of Grance. 
After having read it often, to be certain 
that the Chevalier was not in the Number 
of the Dead, ſhe diſcharged, with leſs Pain, 
the melancholy Commiſſion with which 
the was entruſted, | 


| The Grief of Madame de Beloſane for 
the Count, was not excited by any lively 
C 3 Sen- 


4 Ex TTExs N E046 Reus 
Sentiment; by any perſonal Intereſt. Vet 
from the Emotions of natura Compaſſion; 
from that Species of Affection which. is 
created by a long, and intimate Aceuaint- 
alle; rden Reſpec for theſe ſacred 
Obligations; which (theugh we often wien 
Indifference, nay, with Averſisn; engage to 
fulfill them) contract, and retain a conſi- 
derablb Force with generous Minds from 
the Impulſe of theſe Objects ſhe ſhed: the 
Teurs of 'reab Sorrow ſor a Man cut off in 
the Flower of Life for a Man who was 
ſo fortunate in the Opinion of the World, 
and ir: his dwn. She recolletted his Me- 
tancholy at their Parting; ſhe recollec 
dis laſt Words; her Grief was augmented 
by her Perſwafion that he then foreſaw his 
nn. Pate, Fats 


The Summer Was gene 3 the Winter x was 
far advanced: Yet. Madame de Beloſane 
_ expreſſed not a Deſire to reviſit Paris. Mr. 
deGrance was now in that Capital. He ſuc- 
eceded one of his Brothers in the Command 
of a Negiment: He was now the Chief 

| | of 
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of his Family; and enabled, by his Change 
of Fortune to. paſs the reſt of his Life in 
France. He was often mentioned, with 
bigh, Encomiums. in the Letters of the 
| Marquis, of Eayr ac to his, Daughter who 
read them to lier Friend, without ever 
making any Comments on the Praiſe 
which was given him by her Father. She 
was even particularly reſerved, or ſilent, 
when He Was the Subject of Converſation. 


' You either do not give me your entire 
Confidence, (ſaid the Marchioneſs of Cha- 
zele) or you are a Woman of a very ſin- 
gular Character. - Since the Death of a 
Huſband whom you did not love, I have 
obſerved that you are melancholy. That 
Rvent ſhould, to a certain Degree, have 
affected your Heart; but it ſhould not 
have given it a deep Wound. You have 
not felt from it any material Privation. 
You are now Miſtreſs of yourſelf; you 
may now indulge the brighteſt Hopes; 
and do you now ceaſe to wiſh for that 
Happineſs, which gave you ſo much Pain, 

C2 when 
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when you could . only form it in Fancy; 
when it was abſolutely unattainable?— 
Have you moſt unfortunately loſt your 
Senſibility, juſt when you have recovered 
the glorious Privilege to love? Was it a 
Certainty that you could never be happy 
that preſerved: your tender Paſſion ? And 
was your inſuperable Conſtancy rather an 
on Effect of the Caprice of your Imagination, 
1 than of a ſtrong, and ardent Attachment? 


lam ſatisfied, replied Madame de Belo- 
ll ſins, that I have been always the ſame. 
| But the. Event that ſeems to approximate 
Mr. de Grance and me, preſents not Futu- 
rity to me, in the ſame Light in which it is 
viewed by q I have been long accuſ- | 
tomed to think of him, without ſanguine 
Hopes; without Schemes of eſtabliſhed 


| | Happineſs. A tender Melancholy wounds, 
| and depreſſes my Heart, whenever his 


Image ariſes there; and I fear- my Dejec- 
tion, and my Sighs will never be ſucceeded 
by more pleaſurable Sentimenta, and Sen. 
ſations. | "A 


1 85 
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What, cried the. Marchioneſs, do not 
you wiſh to ſee Mr. de Grance: Are not 
you impatient to know whether he loves 
you ſtill? Alas! replied the Counteſs ; 
am I ſure that he ever, loved me? When 
our Acquaintance was formed, I was very 
young ; and conſequently very ingenuous. 
The Pleaſure which his Company afforded 
me I had not Art enough to conceal, And 
thus I flattered his Vanity ; perhaps with- 
out impreſſing his Heart. His Looks, 
indeed, conveyed the greateſt Tenderneſs to 
my Soul: But his Words never confirmed 
the Sentiments which his yrs expreſſed ; 
and perhaps I miſtook heir Language. 
But ſuppoſe he then completely returned 
my Affection; Time, and Abſence, I fear, 
have, ſince, effaced me from his Remem- 
brance. 


Indeed, ſaid the Marchioneſs with a 
Smile, you are very ingenious in throwing 
a Gloom over your moſt luminous Pro- 
ſpects. Were in your Situation, I ſhould 
encourage the pleaſing Thought that my 

= WY | Sen- 
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Serttitnents, and thoſe of the Object of my 
Affectton were congenial:— And 1 ſhould 
inter his Conttaney from wy G u. 


„ir Fnference, aifwered: Winsen de 
Beloſane, would be rather ptecipitate. Be- 
fides, I have Reaſon to apprehend that Mr. 
de Grancs and I are of very different Difpo- 
fitlons. When my Mother, and I were 
once enumerating the eſtimable, and amia- 
ble Qualities which had procured him ſo 
many Friends, ſne charged him with one 
confidetable Defect. 1 then payed little 

Atrention to her Cenfute; but I have fince 
revolved it with Anxiety; and Diſtreſs. 
She obſerved that his Taſte was capricious, 
and tranfitory. Before his Departure fot 
Malta, 'faid ſhe, he was pleaſed, he was de- 
lighted with every Thing around him: 
But the Attraction of Novelty yielded to 
the Charms of ſucceeding Objects; which 
were, it! their Turn, ſoon obliterated from 
his 428 by others. th 


Madame 
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Madame de Chazele was rallying her 
F riend on the Remarks of her Mother, 
when a Servant came to inform the Coun- 
teſs that an Expreſs had juſt arrived from 
the Marquis of Layrac. She ran to the 
Meſſenger with Im patience. He brought 
her very diſagreeable Intelligence. The 
Marchioneſs was dangeroufly ill; and 
deſired to ſee her Daughter without De- 
lay. Madame de Beloſane prepared im- 
mediately for her Journey. Her Friend 
had yet Buſineſs at Chazele which would 
not permit her to leave it before the Ex- 
piration of a Month. When that Time 
was elapſed, they agreed to meet in Paris, 
and to live together at the Hotel de Lay- 
rac, till they could find a Houſe that 
would accommodate them both. 5 


Madame de Beloſane, on her Arrival in 
Paris, had the Conſolation to find her Mo- 
ther out of Danger. Mr. de Grancẽ was 
then at Fontainebleau. His Father, who 
Was s inconſoleable for the Loſs of his two 

c '6- Sons, 
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Sons, ſpent a Part of almoſt every Day 
at the Hotel de Layrac, where he ſhed his 
Grief on the Boſom of Sympathy: His 
Friends joined with him in unfeignedly 
lamenting the Death of thoſe brave young 
Men, on they themſelves had moſt af- 
fectionately loved. 


44 118 

1 

1 * 
1 i 


The Marquis de Grance, immediately 
on his Return from Fontainebleau, went 
Wl to congratulate Madame de Layrac on 
ij her Recovery. As ſoon as he entered the 
Yi Apartment of the old Marchioneſs, the 
Counteſs, who was reading to her Mother, 
was as much ſurprized, and agitated, as if 
ſhe could not have expected to ſee Him 
there. While ſhe viewed the Objects 
around her, her Confuſion was augmented. 
In this very Room, ſaid her throbbing 
Heart, he bade me Farewell, in broken 
| Accents ;—in this very Room his Tears, 
and mine flowed, at the ſame tender Mo- 
ment. Has he ſince preſerved a lively 
=. Remembrance of that affecting Criſis;— 

WY has 
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has he often revolved it with all that Sen- 
ſibility with which it was diſtinguiſhed ; — 
or has it been ſometimes accidentally, and 
ſlightly ſhown to his Mind, merely by 
cold, and unintereſting Memory? 


Mr. de Grance, who had been inform'd 
of the Counteſs's Return, betrayed not 
the leaſt Confuſion when he ſaw her at her 
Mother's. He neither ſeemed to be moy- 
ed, nor embarraſſed with her Preſence. 
The Compliments of Condoleance, which 

were naturally reciprocal on that Occaſion, 
gave a ſevere Gravity, a Solemnity to 
their Interview. The Counteſs durſt hardly 
raiſe her Eyes to meet his Looks; —and 
leaſt he ſhould perceive the Agitation that 
ſhe felt in his Company, ſhe refuſed, for 
many Days, to receive his private Viſits. 


Yet the whole Behaviour of the Lady 
authorized the Marquis to renew their 
frank, and friendly Converſation. But 
far from taking any Advantage of their 
former Intimacy, he never mentioned it in 
; | their 
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their Interviews. His Behaviour to the 1 
Counteſs was that of a Strap, er whom _ -- 
had juſt admitted into her Tociety. His | 
profound Reſpect, his delicate Attention, 
ſhowed rather an Ambition to gain her 
Eſteem, than a Remembrance that he had 
once been its Object. From this myſte- 
rious Conduct, Madame de Beloſane be- 
gan to doubt whether ſhe had ever been 


loved by Mr. de Grancè. 


How are we ſeduced, and witdly led 

aſtray by our Imagination! (wrote ſhe to 
her Friend) How have I been betrayed by 
my Self-Love, and by my too vulnerable 
Heart! I dreaded the Return of a Man 
whoſe Preſence would have been leſs inju- 
rious to me than the Errour i into which I 
have been led during his Abſence, by my 
_ own deluſive Ideas; I never poſſeſſed the 
Heart of Mr. de Grance:—He was not 
afflicted at my Marriage he did not, on 
that Account, quit France. But why did 
he ſhed Tears when he took his Leave of 


Th 1 What Sentiment could have been | 
the 
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the Source of thoſe Tears I know not: 
Zut I am ſure they had not the ſame Ori- 
gin with mine: or Something correſpon · 

dent with them I muſt have Teen in his 
: Behaviour. 


the Reſerve of the Marquis was mif- 
inverprevtd by M. de Beloſane. He had 
loved her moſt fincerely, and ardently; the 
Impoſſibility of receiving her Hand had 
made him unhappy: And in Conſequence 
of their Separation, he was chagrined with 
Regtet, and ſtung with Grief. But after 
he had been abſent from her for ſorne 
Months, he did not cheriſh, and augment 
like her, an unfortunate Paſſion: He ex- 
erted his utmoſt Efforts to reſtore his agi 
tated Mind to a State of Tranquility; to 
baniſh from his Breaft thoſe dear, but de- 
ſtructive Images, which give more of 
acute Pain than of tender Pleaſure. Pre- 
judices, not auſtere, like thoſe by which 
Women are enſlaved The Habits which 
are not only venial in Men, but which, in 
the Eyes of many, give even a falſe Luſtre 
| ro 


40 Lr IAS FROM LORD Rives 75 
to their Characters; — that Range of Li- 
berty which their Sex aſſumes in all its 


Latitude — by all theſe Foes to Solitude, 


and Care, he was invited to Diſſipation; 
and he willingly accepted her propitious 


Variety. Women, whoſe predominant Ob- 


jects were Gaiety and Pleaſure, drew him 
gradually out of his Captivity. They 


amuſed his idle Hours; but they did not 


affect his Heart: They pleaſed, yet they 


could not fix him; they freed him from 


the Oppreſſion of one durable Paſſion, 
without ſubſtituting another. In this tran- 
fient Intercourſe with Women of Levity, 


in which we are told by Men, that 


The Heart takes no Part, a delicate, and 


ſublime Paſſion grows inſenſibly languid ; 
and is, at Length, extinguiſhed, Every 


Infidelity diminiſhes the Force of the beau 
tiful, and great Sentiment; and profanely 


decks caſual, tranſitory, and licentious 


Pleaſure, with celeſtial Ornaments, ſacri- 


oy" torne from Love. 


Mr. 
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Mr. de Grance, when he returned to 
France, retained but a faint Idea of his 
former Paſſion. But by converſing almoſt 
every Day with M. de Beloſane, it natu- 
rally rekindled. She was now embelliſhed 
with many new Graces; but a Reſerve; 
which commanded Reſpect and Awe, had 
taken Place of that natural Openneſs, 
which, when he was firſt acquainted with 
her, diſcloſed all the Movements of her 
Heart. By her Manner, her Looks, and 
Converſation, it was evident that ſhe was 


attentive to oblige : But a noble Pride, an 
effectual Policy, conſiſtent, at once with _ 
Honeſty, and with the Art of the Sex, 


concealed her Deſire to pleaſe, and to 
charm. From this guarded Behaviour, 
Mr. de Grance, too, began to doubt that 
ſhe had forgotten the Time when her Heart 
was actuated by a * to Love. 


That Time, W. by bann nk | 


Poſſeſſion of his Memory, and Imagination, 
in all its Force, and Colours. It made 


him happy to recall that moſt blooming 
Seaſon 
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Seafon of his Life; to bring remote, but 
affecting Circumſtances home to his Mind, 
to picture to himſelf the Joy that uſed to 
gliſten in her Eyes whenever he entered her 
Apartment. His Fancy dwelt with a ſe- 
cret; and unoſtentatious Triumph, on the 
Preference, on the Piſtinctions with which 
ſue had always honoured him; —on all 
the Proofs of her ſincere, and innocent 
" Love. And how could he now recolle& 
4 all this Happinefs, and” be ſatisfied with 
| | her cold, with her inanimate Eſteem, and 
| A Reſpe&t! Muſt he not wiſh to recover his 


| © © Influence over a feeling, and generous 
4 bg Heart, whoſe nat: We e 
1 excited ! A 03 91 
l | Wenn in ſome Inſtances, apr to miſ- 
b take the Reſentment of our wounded Va- 
-j nity for a real Affection. By fuch a Mit- 
4 take Mr. de Grance was, in ſome Degree, 
= deceived. He declared his Paſſion z he 
| * ventured the Complaints of a Lover; he 


_ fupplicated that Return of Affection which 
Was neceſſary to his Happineſs ; he la- 


mented 
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mented. its Diminution; he requeſted the 
Recompence due to Difintereſtedneſa, and 
Conſtancy; due to a pure and noble Flame, 

which, he then imagined, he had __ 
felt wb en Ardour. 


e Tenderneſs, and Pleaſure, at 
once animated the Aſpe& of Madame de 
Beloſane. The noble Frankneſs of her 
Nature would not ſuffer her to prolong 
the Suſpenſe of her Lover; to torment 
kim with a vain and diſingenuous Aﬀec- 
tation. Painful Conſtraint was now re- 
moved; they converſed with Rapture; 
they attempted to deſcribe to each other 
the Agonies of their mutual, and hopeleſs 
Love; and the Joy with which this In- 
terview had penetrated their Hearts. Aſ- 
ſurances of perpetual Love; and a reci- 
procal Promiſe of their Union, concluded 
this delightful Explanation. They agreed 
to keep their Intention a Secret till after 
the firſt Mourning of the Counteſs. The 
Secret was only confided to Madame de 


Chazele. When the Counteſs. wrote to 
5 | her, 


If 
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her, ſhe reminded her of their. Agreement 
in Britanny. Its Completion was facili- 
tated by the Marriage. The ſpacious Hotel 
de Grance could accommodate both the 
Friends, without any Inconvenience to 
the Count, or to his Son. 


Madame de Chazele ſoon arrived, with 

a Heart eager to give them her Con- 
gratulation, and to participate their Fe- 
licity. The Happineſs of the Coun- 
teſs was complete when ſhe embraced 
her Friend. She was ambitious to have 
= probation of a Conſtancy that 
= had Aten exerciſed her Raillery and Wit. 
She doubted not that the Perſon, the Po- 

| liteneſs, the Talents of the Marquis of 
| Grancs would juſtify her Attachment to 
the Taſte of the Marchioneſs; and would 
therefore dignify with the Approbation of 
F riendſhip that Prejudice, and Illuſion, 
which are always imputed to Love. F 


She v was not diſappointed i in ther Expec- | 
tation. Madame de Chazele ſoon found 
the Marquis worthy of her Friend's Love. 

In 


70 SIR CranLes Carpican, &c. 45 | 


In -him ſhe ſoon diſcovered the moſt 
manly, and amiable Qualities. - As the 

Minds of theſe Perſons naturally harmo- 
_ nized, they ſoon communicated their Sen- 
timents to one another with an eaſy and 
polite Familiarity ; and for ſix Weeks the 
' Pleaſure of their Converſation was not flat- 
tened by. any diſagreeable Accident. A. 
Coldneſs inſenſibly ſtole on the Behaviour 
of Madame de Chazele: She often went 
abroad; returned home late; was reſerved 
in the Company of Mr. de Grancé; ad- 
mitted him no longer into her Apartment; 
and declined going into that of ber Friend 
when He was there. 


Madame de Beloſane remarked this 
Change in her Conduct, and fancied that 
ſhe had diſcovered: the Cauſe. The Mar- 
chioneſs of Teligni, her Mother's Siſter, 
was oftener with her than the Marquis: 
Her Huſband, who was an Ambaſſadour at 
Rome, preſſed her to return thither but 
ſhe was determined, if poſſible, to have 
her Niece 8 Company z and deferred her 


Journey, 
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Journey, that the might have Time to 


in her Wiſh. Madame de Beloſane al- 
ways waved ther Intreaties, with which the 
vs reſolved not to comply; and her Aunt, 
2 {imputed her fteddy refuſal 20 her 
Friendſhip for Madame de Chazele, oom- 

-plained Sten of her Partiality, reſented it 
In very-acvimonious Langusge; and took 
_ 16very Opportunity t0 ſhew her Diflike to 
ther Friend. The Counteſs, mortified with 
the Caprice, and Abruptneſs of her 
unt, was continually apo o glzing for her 
to Madame de Chazele, Who Was pleaſed 
With the forrunate Errour that occaſioned 
thoſe elaborate Apologies; but ſtill in- 
dulged a ſevere Gravity; — and, at length, 

eo, and ee 90 


| In a Morning which Madame de Belo- 
ſane had deſtined to ſome particular Em- 
ployment, the Marchionefs aſked her if ſhe 
would accompany her to the Convent of 
Montmartre, whither ſhe was going to viſit 
their old Friends. She replied that the 
| oultnot, as ſhe was then kel, and Ma- 


dame | 
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dame de Chazele went alone. Her Carriage 
returned at the Hour of Pinner; and her 
Servants deſired that the F amily might not 
wait. In the Evening fe ſent one of her 
Maids to Town, to whom ſhe gave 'a 
Letter for the Counteſs. 


She wrote to her in a cheerful, and hu- 
mourous Style on the Conſtraint which 
had been impoſed on her by the Ladies of 

the Convent, who had inſiſted that e 
ſhould ꝓrotract her Retirement for mut 
Pays. She then told her, in ſerious Lan- 
guage, that ſne could not refuſe to comphy 
with their Intreaties, without incurring the 
Charge of Ingratitude from the Abbeſs, 
and the Nuns, whoſe former Friendfhip, 
and prefent K indneſs well deſerved the 

hitle Sacrifice which they now ne. 


Madame * Beloſane faw nothing ex- 
traordinary, and alarming in a Com- 
plaiſance which herſelf had often ſhown to 
thoſe Ladies: And ſoon after, the Dread 


of 


* 


* 
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ob a fatal Event engroſſed, and fixed her 
— on another . | 


' Two Days after the Rebar of a 
gat Chazele to the Convent of Montmartre, 
Mr. de Grance complained of a violent 


_ _ Head-ache :—The Pain was more acute 


next Day: He was attacked with a Fever, 
the Paroxyſms of which were more ſevere at 
eyery Return, and ſhook the Hearts of his 
Friends with Conſternation, and Terrour. 
By proper Remedies the Fever at length 
ſubſided; and on the twelfth Day it en- 
tirely left him. But an extreme Languor, 
and Dejection which remained, prevented 
the complete Joy that would have been 
felt for his Recovery. The Vivacity of 
the Marquis was not reſtored: A deep 
Melancholy ſequeſtered him from all 
Amuſements. He was mute, and abſent; 
inſenſible to Society; to every Object 
around him; to his own Senſations: — His 
deep, and long Sighs; the Tears that in- 
f ſtole from his Eyes, proved 

0 that 
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that his Soul was depreſſed and torne with 
nee Pein. 8 


Madame de Beloſane was extremely af- 
flicted by this Revolution of his Mind. 
In his Behaviour to Her ſhe perceived no 
Change; and therefore ſhe ſuſpected no 
Change, in his Sentiments. He was as at- 
tentive to Her as ever: He expreſſed his 
Wiſhes for their Union; to which, he 
ſaid, he doubted not that he ſhould owe 
the Return of his Gaiety. And yet her 
Confidence in his Tenderneſs began to 
give Way; various, and indiſcriminating 
Doubts produced vague, and confuſed 
Fears; and her ſanguine Hopes of Happi- 
neſs ſeemed gradually to deſert her, to 
leave her Heart a Prey to > Solitude, and 
Mortification. 


Go Day, when ſhe had juſt returned 
from the Convent, chagrined that Madame 
de Chazele would not return with her (for 
ſhe had yet pertinaciouſly refuſed to quit 
her Retreat) Mr. de Grance entered her 
Vor. II. D Apart- 


* 
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Apartment. Agitated, and exaſperated at 
her Friend's Obſtinacy, ſhe immediately 
made it the Topick of Converſation; com- 
plained of it in Terms of warm Reſent- 
ment, and repeatedly aſked him if he 
knew not the Caule 6 her * lt vj: 7 


The ITY 5 alas and with 
down-caſt Eyes kept a melancholy. Silence. 
Madame de Beloſane repeatedly enquiring 
of him the Reaſon of her Friend's Ab- 
Fence, and preſſing him to give her an An- 
ſwer;—— What, ſaid he, Madam, (in an 
embarraſſed, but reſentful Tone) cannot 
you diſpenſe with the Preſence of a Compa- 
nion from whom you have been ſo. long 
abſent?—Ts the Happineſs of your Lite 
inſeparably connected with Madame de 
Chazele ? Or ſhould I preſume too much, 
if I expected from you a Preference which 
Love has a Right to claim over the warm- 


_ F en 1 
This Adifbr expreſſed too abſurd „and 
extravagant a Jealouſy, and was too incon- 


liſtent 
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ſiſtent with the Character of Granee not to 


ſurprize Madame de Beloſane. She con- 
jured him to explain himſelf with his uſual 


Frankneſs; and not farther to attempt to 
deceive her with a weak, and artificial Re- 
proach. Be not then offended, Madam, re- 
plied, he, if, from an earneſt Wiſh that the 
Pleafure of our Union may be as durable 


as our Lives, I now requeſt a Favour 'of 


you which is neceſſary to the Peace of my 
| Mind, to the Happineſs of us Both. I have 
often heſitated after I had determined to 


make you this Requeſt; I was afraid of 


offending you; of incurring your laſting 
Diſpleaſure, by making the Honour you 
intend me, at all conditional. Shall 1 
venture to be more explicit, Madam? 
Your Hand, and Heart cannot make me 
perfectly happy, unleſs you conſent to a 
Sacrifice which your Intereſt, and mine, and 
the Poſſibility of very painful Circum- 
ace hereafter, oblige i me to > require. 


Madame de Beloſane, ſtill more aſto- 
niſhed, looked earneſtly at him, with Eyes 
D 2 which 
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which conveyed the Agony of her Heart, 
and aſked him, with ſtrong Emotion, if the 
Sacrifice which he exacted, was her Attach- 
ment to Madame de Chazele? 


I would not wiſh, replied he, that you 

ſhould ceaſe to ſee her, or to love her; but 
I moſt earneſtly beg of you not to expect 
that I am to aſſociate with her as an inti- 
mate Friend. The Preſence of Madame 
de Chazele brings a Gloom upon my 
Mind; it raiſes painful Emotions there: 
It throws an aukward Reſtraint upon me; 
it diſquiets me; it obſcures, and agitates 
the Pleaſure I enjoy in your Company. 
Preſs her not to return hither; think not 
of her living with us. By her Reſidence 
in the Hotel de Grance, my preſent Cha- 
grin would be augmented, which, with all 
my Efforts, I cannot conquer; I ſhould 
be wanting in my Attachment to _ You, 
which you complain, is already relaxed; 

and your F riend would be the continual 
_ Cauſe of our Reſentments, and Diſputes, 


Wut 
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What is this I hear! exclaimed the 
Counteſs. Can you, Sir, can the Marquis 
of Grance ſtoop to this ' pitiful Fiction? 
What a poor Pretext! How unworthy is it 
of you! Can Madame de Chazele be the 
Object of any Man's Averſion! No!—If 
you are afraid to live with her, ſhe muſt 
be the Object of your Lovs !—Ah! re- 
plied Mr. de Grance, give not ſo cruel an 
Interpretation to my Expreſſions. Do 
not probe, too deeply, the State of a 
Heart which is frail, and perhaps, indiſ- 
poſed ;—a Heart, which you ſhould not 
totally ſink, and incapacitate from the 
Diſcharge of its Duties, by the Severity of 
your Cenſure, and Reproaches; — you 
ſhould rather heal, and ſtrengthen it with 
your Tenderneſs, and Magnanimity. From 
whom am I to look for Candour, and Indul- 
gence, if not from you? Grant me them, 
then, I beſeech you, at this trying Criſis; 
and if you do, faithful to my Engagements, 
I ſhall Engagements, interrupted. the 
Counteſs;;—you have none, Sir, to me! I 
annihilate them this Moment! 


"2 No, 
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No, cried he, kneeling at her Feet, you 
ſhalt not, you cunnot annihilate them. I 
ſhould be miſerable if they loſt their Force. 
Am I then deprived, in one Moment, of 
your Eſteem, and Confidence? Can you 
rally diſtreſd, can you deſpiſe- me? Then 
ſeizing Rer Hard; kiſſing, and bedewing it 
with his Tears—1 conju re you, Madam, by 
all that is dear, and facred (continued he 
in a tender and emphatic Tone) to pardon 
me dre tranſient Exrour, if you think we 
culpabte I comjure- you fo credit my 
Faith; to repoſe on my Honour. At 
bur Feet I Wear that your Huſband will 
never vislate his Oaths. You will be 
tenderly toved; you wil be happy; yes, 
Madam s 1 kfow you Will: — And the 
Certainty of your bn roof] wil every 
880 fene w, and u e mie. 


Riſe, Sir, fald Madatne de e 
—_— PE his ardent -Supplicarion. 
You 'caritive Tubſtitiite anöther Veil for 
that Which'you hive'torne from before my 
Eyes: I wiſh-not to afflict you: I do not 
9. EH. _ deſpiſe 
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deſpiſe you. I know not what Sentiments 
will ſacceed to thoſe which have long pol- 
ſeſſed, and charmed my Heart, But J for 
ever break the Chains with which, I find, 
you have been oppreſſed. It is no longer 
in your Power to make me happy; and 
were I to accept the Sacrifice you would 
make to me, I ſhould be equally convicted 
of 3 and Want of eee 
| The Mio again urged his Nabe : 
She intreated him to leave her to'her own 
Reflections. Her Feelings were cruelly 
checked by his Prefence, which reſtrained 
thoſe Tears that were ready to flow: . / 
Toon as he left her, ſhe gave a free Courſe 
to that extreme Grief with which this fatal 
Interview had agonized her Soul. 


The Conduct of Madame de Chazele 
proved that if ſhe knew, ſhe did not approve 
the Sentiments of Mr. de Grance, In the 
Violence of her firſt Agitations, Madame 
de Beloſane felt a thorough Hatred of her 
Infidel, She enjoyed- a reſentful Pleaſure 

WD 4 | in 
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in the Idea, that her Friend's Diſdain would 
revenge her Wrong, would puniſh the in- 
conſtant, and perfidious Man; would ren- 
der him as miſerable as ſhe thought him 
criminal. But the cooler Exertion of 
Reaſon, ſi ubſtituted i in her Mind Sentiments 
more noble, more conſiſtent with her natu- 
ral Generofity, and with that tender Affec- 
tion for Grancé which had long W 
1 refined her Heart. 


1 one > Dn of the Night ſhe in- 
dulged her Grief; the other Part ſhe 
_ paſſed in forming a Reſolution ſuitable to 
her preſent Situation. As ſoon as ſhe had 
unalterably fixed that Reſolution, ſhe 
wrote to the Marchioneſs of Teligni. She 
ſent off her Letter at Break of Day; or- 
dered her Carriage to be ready; and ſet out 
for Montmartre. 5 


"Te "13" and the vigble Traces of 
her Tears alarmed Madame de Chazele, 


who eagerly aſked her the Cauſe of Afflic- 


tion ſo ſudden, and ſo ent. Madame 
5 | | de 
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de Beloſane related to her all that had paſſed 


in the Evening before, between her and Mr. 
de Grancè. if 


A mortal Paleneſs was ſpread over the 
Face of Madame de Chazele during the 
affecting Recital. The Agony of her 
Heart, and her Confuſion deprived her for 
ſome Time of the Power of Speech. She 
raiſed her Eyes that were ſtreaming with 
Tears, and fixed them on her Friend; — 
ſhe ſtretched forth her Hand, and tenderly 
preſſing with it that of Madame de Beloſane; 
—you ſuſpect me not, ſaid ſhe, I hope, 
of a baſe Diſſimulation. I was unwilling 
to deſtroy your Peace, and Confidence, by 
communicating to you Fears, which might 
have been without Foundation. 


.; What then, ſaid the. Countes,| with 
Emotion; — you knew I proteſt to you, 
J did not, replied Madame de Chazele. I 
avoided Mr. de Grance from a Suſpicion, 
and but from a ſlight one, She then told 
Her Friend, that ſhe had left, one Mora- 
— 5 | ing, 
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ng, bn ker Toilette, a Box enfiched With 
Dfachönds, which contained her PiAlire; 
and that the Box was without the Picture 
in the Evening. Surprized at ſuch a 
Theft, Which, however, -the dic not men- 
don, the ſaſked if ſome Perſon had nòt 
been in her Cloſet; one of her Women in- 
formed her, that ſhe believed ſhe' had ſcen 
Mr. de Grarice come out of the Cloſeti; 
but that in the Duſk of e the 
mw! miſtake the Perfon, ah 


And hat nde you think that the 
Servant was not miſtaken, ſaid Madame 
de Belofane ? The next Day, continued 
the Marchioneſs, juſt as Thad done dreſ- 
fing, Mr. de Grance came into my Cloſer. 
The Box, which was yet on my Toilette, 
attracted his Attention. I reached forth 
my Hand, and took up the 'Box::—He 
blufhed, and was dfſconcerted. 1 walked 
from the Table He recovered from tw 
Confuſion. Since that Day, 1 loſt, 
| Converſation with Mr. de Grance, har 


agrecable, that. charing Eaſe Which is 
S — 
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the Soul of Society; and having deter- 
mined to return to Chazele, I choſe to re- 
ſide here till the Time of my final Depar- 
ture. I ſhould have left the Convent 
ſooner, had I not been hitherto meditating 

a plauſible, and ſtrong Pretext, which 
might have made you conſent to our Se- 
paration, without giving a Wound to our 
F e / 


Ah! ey will you. leave me, aid Ma- 
Aan de Beloſane; why will you baniſn 
yourſelf from your Friend ? The Shaft 
which wounded my Heart, was not poi- 
ſoned with ungenerous, and baleful Suſpi- 
.cion. If I have come to lodge my Sor- 
rows in your Boſom; if I have come to 
pour out my Tears before you; you muſt 
certainly be convinced that I do not impute 
to yon, the Cauſe of _ Sorrous, and 
choſe Hours. | 


5 de Chazele was extremely af. 
fected with this generous Confidence. She 
endeavoured to ſpeak; but her Voice was 
D 6 | inter- 


50 LITTERS FROM LORD Rivers 
interrupted by her Grief. When the 
Counteſs ſaw the Efforts of her Affection 
ſucceeded by a Flood of Tears; — Ceaſe, 
cried, ſne, my deareſt Friend, ceaſe to in- 
dulge an Exceſs of Sorrow, which I now 
keenly reproach myſelf that I have occa- 
ſioned. You may ſoothe; you may alle- 
viate my Affliction. Ah! if it is in my 
Power, anſwered the Marchioneſs, to mi- 
tigate your Diſtreſs, name the Means; my 
Ardour for my Friend will feel Nothing 
difficult. How [I hate, how I deſpiſe the 
Man whoſe Inſtability !-——Oh ! no; my 
Dear; do not hate RG Cid Madame de 
Beloſane. I ſhould deſpife myſelf, were I 
ſo far tranſported by low Revenge. as to 
wiſh the Unhappineſs of a Man who has 

long been the Object of my moſt tender 

Aﬀections. I may break his Engage- 
ments and mine as. they are not known. 
As I think I am obliged, by a Peculiarity 
of Circumſtances, to renounce Mr. de 
Grancẽ for ever, why may he not hope to 
find you favourable to his Wiſhes ? 


Fa- 


— 
— 


To SIR CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 6x 
Favourable to his Wiſhes, cried the 


Farm with Indignation | — What, 


ſpeaking to you, replied the Counteſs, in 


am determined, never to be the Wife of 
Mr. de Grance, I have Reſolution enough 


the Sincerity of my Heart; I. am not 


uſing any mean Artifice to ſound yours. I 


to fly from Him; I have Reſolution 


enough to interpoſe a thouſand Leagyes 


between us: But I ſhould be quite diſ- 


tracted if I thought that he ſighed; that 


he wept; that he ſuffered all the Torment 


of Love. I read in your Eyes how much 


you are aſtoniſhed at my Weakneſs. Par- 


don it, I intreat you. Grant it even your 
Indulgence. Suffer a feeling Heart to im- 
plore your Compaſſion for an amiable 


Man, whole Deſtiny is abſolutely-1 in your 


Power. 


> 


Were I not thoroughly acquainted with 


the Nobleneſs of your Nature, ſaid Ma- 


dame de a I ſhould think this Ex- 


ceſs 
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ceſs of » Generoſity: incredible. But you 
ure at preſent deceived by your /exalted 
Sentiments:— I am ſure you would de- 
ſpiſe me, Were J to Ae n * 


9 * 


11 is ith er 1 can vibe Aeceived 
ee Sentiments, freplied Madame de 
Beloſane. I thank God, they are under 
the Influence and Inſpectiom of my Reaſon. 


It is true, I am eßttremely dejected; un 
exuelly diſtreſſed: But my dreadful 5 


appointment cannot make me unjuſt. 


am going to utter the Language of ng 


flex ion, and of Truth: The only Conſo- 


| | ation I could receive for the Loſs. of my 
charming, but illuſive Images, would be to 


move your Heart in Favour of the Mar- 
quis of Grancẽ ; — to have it in my Power, 


one Day to reflect, in a more tranquil Si- 


tuation, that I was the Arbitreſs of his 
Fate, and that I determined He ſhould be 
happy; — that when J ſought a Retreat far 

diſtant from France, and from Him, I left 

8 OD . 


ro Sir CHARLES CAR DIOAN, &c. 63 


him in full Poſſeſſion of that Blifs "of | 


which be Had men me. TO rH} 


+> 9 1 « "4 


When "you fought a Nbtrest, eried Ma- 


Value de Chazele 12Gbdd'Got Rat PE- 


Ject are you fnctiitating! I formed för my- 
elf a Plan bf Conte lat Night, repked 
qhe, Which, is] ſolemnly! vo Wed to execute 
it, I cannbt change. 
Will chis Day feceive HY e o AC- 
cempaty der 18 ole. 8 


\ 


How qptecipitarlty, cried "Milan te 


Elie; have you taken this Determina- 
tion! Was it not unkind in you to fix 


your Plan; before vou Had conſulted with 


"me? If you had not choſen to live in Paris, 


why might we not have left it together? 1 


ſhould have been happy 1 in your Villa, 
in my own, —on any Spot where I might 
have participated, and ſoothed your Pans; ; 
or where, at leaſt we might have interming- 
eel our Tears. It is not in your Company, 
my deateſt Friend, ſaid Madame de Belo- 
ſane, that T ſhall be able to recover my 
ai | Peace 


Madame de Felighi | 
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64 LeTTERS FROM Lord Rivers 
Peace of Mind, the moſt deſireable of all 
our Bleſſings. The Facility of talking 
over with you the tender Impreſſions of my 
Heart, would keep up its Habit of em- 
ploying itſelf on one Object. The Time 
is already paſt when I thought haz Habit 
the Source of my firſt Happineſs, Re- 
ſtraint, Self-Denial; an Application to 
Objects which are now indifferent, and 
which may, for ſome Time, be painful to 
my wounded Mind, are my neceſſary Re- 
medies; to draw me from a pleaſing Er- 
rour, and to prevent my * and 


fruitleſs Repentance. 


| May the Revenge of Heaven perſu ue the 
2 Man, (exclaimed Madame ge 
Chazele, with a Profuſion of Tears) who 

hath broken our moſt ſacred Ties, and 
his own; hath robbed me of my Friend, 
| hath rendered me the Object of her Indif- 

ference ; perhaps of her Hate! 


This Imprecation ſtruck her Friend 
vich Horrour ; who was yet more deeply 
affected 


T0 SI CHARLES CARDICAN, &c. 6g 
affected with the Fear that Madame de 
Chazele expreſſed of having loſt her 
Eſteem. To aſſure her that her Regard 
for her was ſtill the ſame, ſhe reſolved to 
paſs ſome Days with her at the Abbey. 
She went, with Madame: de Chazele to 
the Convent, ordered her Servants home; 
and told them when her Return might be 
expected. The Family of the Hotel de 
Layrac were extremely ſurprized when her 
Carriage came back without her. The 
Marchioneſs of Teligni informed her Siſter 
in the hearing of the Count of Grance, of 
the unexpected Complaiſance of Madame 
de Beloſane. The old Count at firſt ima- 
gined that he had. miſtaken the Words 
of the Marchioneſs of Teligni. Young 
Grance had communicated: to his Father 
the Hope he had of obtaining the Hand of 
the Counteſs of Beloſane, without reveal- 
ing their mutual Love. The Count left 
the Hotel de Layrac, went in Queſt of his 
Son, and acquainted him with the unac- 
countable Revolution which he had learnt 
there. 


Is 
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Is it poſſible, cried the Marquis, that 
Madame de Beloſaße is reſolved to leave 


us p Will "the go far from me 2. Will 


ſhe fly me? What a dreadful Change hath 
my Imprudenee produced in a Heart 
fraught with Senfibility 1'' She certainly 


muſt hate me, if ſhe can tear herſelf from 
the Arms of her Family, and from the 
Boſom of Friendſhip, that ſhe may avoid 
n that the may fee me no more .—He 
then related to his Father all the en. 
Tow of che late unfortunate Event. | 


Tout mgenuobs Deſue to Arco <4 


elf totally to Madame de Beloſane, faid the 
Count, impelled you to a Conference more 


Honourable than prudent. When you 
propoſed to the Lady who only had a 


Right + to your Affections, that Madame 


de Chazele ſhould live at a Diſtance from 
you, Wus not the Propoſal itſelf a Confeſſion 


of your unwarrantable Paſſion? And with 
how ſtrange a Volatility have you prefer- 
red Chazele to her Friend! What amiable 
Quality; what Attraction had ſhe, that 


was 


T6 Six Cnakies CAxbrehx, &c. By 


as not as conſpicuous, and engaging in 
Madame de Betofane ? J can give you no 
ſatisfactory Anſwer to theſe Queltions, 
Sir, replied the Marquis, with a Look 


and Accent that expreſſed extreme Agony 


of Mind: But this I declare to you, that 
every Recol lection of my late Weakneſs, 
and of all its concomitant Circumſtances, 
gives me inſupportable Pain : But the 
Reflexion that moſt intolerably excruciates 


my Soul, is my Certainty that I have em- 


bittered the Life of the Counteſs; and 
conſequently, my own Exiſtence, with that 
pungent Remorſe which is the equitable 
Curſe of Ingratitude. I ſhall never, in 
my retired Hours, think of Madame de 


Beloſane, without the ſevereſt Regret; 


without reproaching myſelf for having 
_ obſcured her Days with Melancholy, and 
Diſtreſs ; in Return for her Love; for her 
molt tender, and conſtant Affection. What 
Peace of Mind can I hereafter enjoy 1==My 
Happineſs was the firſt Object of her 
Heart; and ber” s 1 have inhumanly de- 


ſtroyed ! 
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68 Arras ro Lon Rivers 


ſtroyed ! While his Father was endeavour- 
ing to conſole him, he received the follow- 


ing Letter from Monmartre, which -aug- 
mented his n. . 


Mapauz DE F TO Mossirun 
| DE GRANCE, 7 


"WHILE my Affection for von was 
known only to my own Heart, I did not 
endeavour to ſubdue it; I did not endea- 
vour to extinguiſh a generous Paſſion, the 
Secrecy and Innocence of which formed a 

| moſt delightful, but a deceitful Charm. 
You drew from me an Avowal of that 
Paſſion, at a Time, when, 1 thought, 
every Circumſtance authorized me to give 
you my unreſerved Confidence. I might 
now complain of your ſtrong Deſire to 
diſcover my Sentiments; I might aſk you 
whence proceeded your Impatience to 
know them; and if ſuch Ardour was com- 
patible with mere Curioſity ?—But far, 
| | oY | far 


70 Sta CrarLes CARDIOAN, &c. 69 
far from me be all Reproaches! I by no 
Means accuſe you of a premeditated Fault. 
The Qualities which procured you my 
Eſteem, yet preſerve it to you inviolate : 
They entitle you to my Friendſhip. It is 


no longer poſſible for me to be yours : Bur 


it will- always be poſſible for me to do 
Juſtice to your Character, and to wiſh you 
true, and permanent Happineſs. That 
Juſtice I ſhall ever obſerve ; and that Wiſh 
I ſhall ever breathe. 


I abſolve you from your Engagements 
to me; think no more of mine to you. Ma- 
dame de Chazele is not ignorant of your 
Love. She may, without any Treachery 


to Friendſhip, admit your Addreſſes, and 


make you happy. I equally abſolve Her 
and You from any ſcrupulous Delicacy, 
from all Conſiderations on my Account, 
that might prevent your Union, 


By this Time you have been informed 


that I am going into Italy. You muſt 


have the Uneaſineſs to know the Cauſe of 
my Departure ; but do not add to your 
Re- 
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LETTERS FROM Lonp Rivacs. 
ol by imagining that my Reſolution. 
was precipitated by any mean Motives ſub- 
ſequent to that Cauſe. I fly from you, it 
is true; but I do not hate you. My 


Flight is not at all impelled by Reſent- 
ment. I will fee you, Sir, once more: 


I will bid you adieu in the Hotel de Lay- 


rac. Do not ſuſpect that by giving you 
theſe Aſſurances, I oſtentatiouſly pretend to 
the Glory of being indifferent to an Event, 
for which, I own, I was not prepared. 

You have torne my Heart with a rapid, 
and unmerciful Stroke. To alleviate the 
Pain; to promote the Cure of my Wound, 


I ſhall carry with me the balmy Conſciouſ- 


neſs, that, in my Conduct towards you, I 
was never governed, either by a fooliſh 
Pride, or by that ſordid-Selfiſhneſs which 
is capable of ſacrificing the nobleſt Objects 
to the deſpicable Views of Intereſt, 


Adieu——Do not write to me—Do not 
attempt to ſee me——IT have heard all 
you have told me all——our bright Pro- 
ſpect is darkened for ever! 


Such 


10 SiR CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 71 
Such a Gentleneſs of Heart; ſo much 
real Goodneſs, produced their natural Ef- 
fects on the Senſibility of the Marquis. 
His Tears were profuſely ſhed on that 
Part of the Letter, in which Madame de 
Beloſane gave him the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances 
of her Eſteem. Can 7, ſaid he to his Fa- 
ther, appear in her Preſence; can I hear 
her laſt Adieu! How ſhall'I be able to 
bear, with any Decorum, her Look, her 
Dejection, my Pain at parting from her, 
and my Humiliation at ſeeing Her gain 
ſo noble a Victory over a Paſſion which 
has rendered Me ſo OY ſo weak, 
ſo wien 


The Gwen who reſpected the Secret of 
Madame de Beloſane, was apprehenſive 
that it would be diſcovered by the Agita- 
tion of his Son, if he ſhould ſee her at the 
Hotel de Layrac. He, therefore, adviſed 
him to go immediately into the Country, 
and to find ſome Pretext for his Departure. 
The Marquis obeyed; and quitted Paris 
with that painful Sentiment which aſſails, 

and 


72 LTT EAS FROM Lokp Rivers 
and. torments the Mind, when, by the ſame 
Act, we have deſtroyed the Happineſs of 
another, and Reeds our own, be: BHO 1329630 


The e Mrs 1 — ex- 
empted Madame de Beloſane from the 
Difficulty of preparing her Heart for the 
Interview which herſelf had propoſed. 
The Hour was now come when ſhe was 
to take Leave of Madame de Chazele. 
The parting of thoſe two Friends, was, to 
the laſt Degree, affecting, and diſtreſsful. 
A few Days after Madame de Chazele 
had left the Convent, Madame de Beloſane 
ſet out on her Journey. She wrote, from 
Lyons, to the Marchioneſs; and her Let- 
ter called forth, afreſh, all the emen, | 


and Grief of her Friend, 


 Mapame DE Briosans To MaDaME 
pk CHAZELE. | 


WE are already, my deareſt Friend, at 


a conſiderable Diſtance from each other; 
but 


ro Sm CHARLES CMT AN, &c. 53 
but how am 1 diſtreſſed when I image to 
myſelf the far greater Space, which, in a 

few Days, will ſeparate you from me! But 
to me this painful Diſtance would be more 


ſupportable, if you would ceaſe to tor- 


ment yourſelf with your own fruitleſs, and 


unmerited Reproaches; if you would 


adopt my Ideas, and realize my moſt con- 
ſoling hs 29 


You tell me that I have not been much. 


hurt, that I have not been overwhelmed 
with Grief at the Preference of which you 
are become the Object. Then my Con- 
duct, and my Declarations muſt have be- 
lyed the Feelings of my Heart. Alas! T 
yet feel the cruel Impreſſion of the fatal 
Diſcovery! No Misfortune could have 
given me ſuch exquiſite Pain as the Incon- 


ſtancy of Mr. de Grance. From the in- 


moſt Receſs of a tortured Heart I have 
ighed, and wept for the Change of his 


Affections. But I have not thought my 


Loſs the greater for a mitefial Cireum- 
ſtance relative to that Event. Why 
Vol. II. E ſhould 
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ph debe. mn We becauſe 
pare loved ? „ 1 


Mes ined} 

"Hh fact, 1. * not e the ineftimable 
Good of which you charge yourſelf with 
having deprived your Friend. No—I am 
now ſure I did not poſſeſs , it. Eſteem, 

and Conyenience were the rude Ties by 
which Mr. de Grancẽ was attached to me. 
And yet by theſe Ties we were to be united 
for Life! How heavy, how galling muſt 
they. have proved! and in ſuch a Con- 
nexion would Mr. de Grance have always 
favoured me with his Attention? ? I ſhould 
ſoon have found that I was merely a 
Companion obtruded on him by Law: 
Every Day, every Moment of my Life 
would have convinced me that he was 
not happy i in the Poſſeſſion of my Heart. 
Do not then accuſe yourſelf of having 
done me an irretrievable Injury: But 
rather rejoice with n, that through you 
1 have eſcaped a th of [Format and 
Mortification, 0 el 


1 


Call 


TOS CHARLES CARDIOAN, &c. 73 
Call to mind our late Converſation, and 
my Intreaties. Conquer your falſe Deli- 
cacy: Change your Determination; re- 
turn to the Hotel de Layrac; conſole my 
Mother in her Affliction for the Abſence 
of her Daughter. Why ſhould the Idea 
of Mr. de Grancẽ baniſh you from a 
Houſe where your Company is ſo earneſtly 
deſired ! If he had been unengaged, and 
if he had payed his Addreſſes to you, 
would you have rejected his Love ?— 
Well: He is free from every Engagement: 
Accept his Homage; make him happy. 
Do not make it poſſible for him to ſuſpect 
that while I perfidiouſly, and vain- glo- 
riouſly aſſumed a fictitious Generoſity, I 
committed to you the Execution of my. 
Revenge. Ah! may he never think 
me capable of low Artifice; may he 
never impute ane of his. Pains to my 
Premeditation | May he obtain the Heart 
of Madame de Chazele; may they ar- 
dently love each other; may they be 
united; and may the Marchioneſs of 
Nenne, in her 1 Hours, tenderly 


remem- 


56 LeTTers ren Lond Rrvens 
remember her Belaſance, who may not then, 
perhaps, have acquired Fortitude: enough 
to he a Witneſs of her Felicity; but wha 
will certainly have too great a 3oul to 
envy it; and who is capable of making 
the good Fortune of her Friend ſo eſſen- 
tially her own, that the will one Day parti- 
cipate it in Perſon ;——when Time ſhall 
liave diſſolved the Magick of a too yours 
ful Uluſion! 


This Letter had Effects very different 
from thoſe which its Writer hoped it 
would produce. Madame de Chazele, 
from the Time of her laſt Interview with 
her Friend, had been melancholy and de- 
jected. In her ſolitary Hours, ſhe was 
often tormented with the following Ap- 
prehenſions. —< I have certainly loſt my 
« Friend, Her exalted Soul, irritated by 
« Love, and Pride, only ſuſpended i its Re- 
«« ſentment. In me ſhe can only view her 
« createſt Evil, the Origin of her ſevereſt 
66 Woe. She was child with the at- 
fecting Aſſurances of a Friendſhip which 

3 | 5 . 
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ſhe nv. longer flattered herſelf that ſhe en- 
joyed. What Emotions of Heart did ſhe 
not feel while ſhe read the Letter of Ma- 
dame de Beloſane] She: weighed every Ex- 


preſſion in contained; and in every Line 
ha faw'that Candvur, that amiable Nature, 
which had always been conſiſtent with it- 


ſelf; Slie dwelt particularly: on the Cloſe 


of: the: Letter; ſhe read it many: Times ; 


and with: the ſtrongeſt Sentiments; with a 
moft generous Ardour, .-........ May the 


Afar clroneſs' of Grancs, in her happit/® Honry, 


nenderly romenber her Beloſane !—Fhe Mat- 
chioneſs of Grance, repeated ſhe!—Goot 
God} what a Name doth ſhe give me! 


Can 1 Honourably take that Name !—A 
profound Sigh followed this Reflexion; 


the Letter fell from her Ffands ;—and 
Tears: ruſhed' from her Eyes. She now 


' ventured to avow to herſelf her Paſſion for 
the Marquis of Grancẽ; ſhe even ventured 
to deliberate whether, without being cul- 


pable; ſhe might yield to the Intreaties of 


Madame de Beloſane ; whether ſhe might 
comply with her own Inclination ; whether 
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ſhe might enjoy the Happineſs which was 
now renounced by her Friend. But ſoon 
rejecting that Idea; aſhamed for having 
indulged it a Moment; and bluſnhing at 
the Tears it had occaſioned - ſhe took up 
the Letter, read it once more; and preſſing 
it to her Lips; Ohl my Companion (cried 
the) my Siſter, my F riend ! I am determin- 
ed never to owe my happieſt Hours to the 
Man whoſe Ingratitude has given you the 
moſt exquiſite Pain. Zour amiable Image 
mall never be connected in my Breaſt, with 
daleful Remorſe; the mean Gratification 
of Self-Love ſhall , never render me un- 
worthy, of your Eſteem! Can I, with Self- 
approbation, hold my , Happineſs of the 
Man who hath exiled you from your 
Country; who hath driven you from. your 
Relations ; + hath torne you from. your 
Friend! 0 2 


3 * 8 to W de Beloſane 
ſhe acquainted her Friend with her final 


Determination. She ſet out Foe Chazele. 
1 The 
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The Image of Mr. de Grance followed het 
thither; and it even perſued Madame de 
Beloſane to a r Clime. AGING 4h 


Theſe two Ine kt for 
three Years,' as punctually as before the 
Cauſe of their long Separation, About 

the Middle of the fourth Year, Mr. de 
Teligni, who was one of the Perſons ap- 
pointed to negociate a. moſt defireable 
Peace, was recalled to be ſent to another 
Court. Madame de Beloſane ſtopt in 
Provence, where ſhe had: an Eftate, She 
then ſent a preſſing Invitation to Madame 
de Chazele, who was preparing to join 
her, when a fatal Event n them both 
to Paris. 


0 Though the Preliminaries of the Peace 
had been propoſed, the Campaign was 
opened, and advanced, in the Spring, on 
Account of the Difficulty which retarded 
the Progreſs of the Plenipotentiaries. Mr. 
de Grance was ordered to attack a Fort; 
and was dangerouſly wounded in the Af- 
E-4 1 
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ſault. Hopes of his Recovery were en- 
tertaĩned for many Days; but Madame 
de Beloſane was deſtined to ſufſer all the 
Pains that can reſult from a tender, and 
i fated Attachment. The Death of the 
Marquis awoke all her former Senſibility; 
rekindled hex ardent; Affection. She for- 
got her Wrongs; and deplored his Fate. 
She added the Tribute. of her Tears to 
thoſe: of a diconſolate Family, ſhe fym- 
pathize< with all the Grief of his, vene- 
rable Fathen. Her Heart felt a ſoft Plea- 
ſure at being: in. the Society of thoſe. who 
lamentetl the. Neath. of the amiable and 
accompliſned Marquis of Grance. The 
Hears of Madame de Chazcte was pene- 
trated with the ſame Sentiments; and 
their Attachment was (if poſſible) ſtrength- 
ened, and confirmed by their mutual 
Grief, Since the Death of the Marquis 
they have lived conftantly together. Their 
Society is dear to all their Acquaintance, 
and Friends; but they are often ſequet- 
| tered from the great World, into rural 
Shades, by the gentle, and delicate Influence 
= 1 


To SR CHARLES CAR DTOAN, &c. 87 
of an habitual, and pleaſing Melancholy, 
which loves Retirement, and the Sweets 
of Nature. They have, beth, for ever, 
abjured Love, and Marriage. The Me- 
mory of the Marquis of Grancẽ guards 
them againſt the future Inſinuation of a 
dangerous Paſſion; to the Torments of 
which they have been moſt unfortunate, 


and diſtinguiſhed Victims, without eyes 
—_ [A YON 
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{ ; 


L E TTER XXVI. a) 


| Loan W T 0 81K CnanTES 
8 Canprican. | 


OO you devote the Morning to Study; 
the reſt of the Day to Buſineſs ; and 
the Evening to Amuſement ? «Then you 
employ your Time very rationally, Charles; 
and I congratulate you on its excellent Di- 
viſion, Lady Cardigan dines with your 
grave Friends ;—you ſup with her gay 
Companions. She cultivates her Mind to 
pleaſe you :—You are adopting a Taſte for 
Amuſements to make yourſelf agreeable to 
Her. Nothing can be better calculated to 
produce matrimonial Happineſs. By this 
mutual Condeſcenſion you gradually con- 
tract a Love of ſimilar Employments, 
and Pleaſures; and conſequently your 
Hearts will coaleſce with a more ſympathe- 
tic Union. To this Condeſcenſion you will 
OWE 


TO Sik CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 83 
owe the pureſt Felicity that Mortals can 
enjoy. This prudent and. moral Com- 
plaiſance of two Perſons in the married 
State, prepares them to ſubſtitute the calm, 
but Heart - felt Pleaſures of true Friend- 
ſhip, for the beautiful and ſplendid Enthu- 
ſiaſm of Love, which, unfortunately, is as 


capricious, and temporary, as it is aul 
ſite, and ſublime. uy 


* 


y PS MIT 2) PO .1Þ Waits 2 i4Þ; | | 
+ by Conduct of which you complain, 
is, I own, extremely diſguſting. Your un- 
grateful Relation is (juſtly the Object of 
your Contempt. But you are wrong in re- 
gretting your generous Behaviour to Him, 
and you pals: too fevere a Cenſure on 
Mankind, -when you aſcribe to them, col 
lectively, and without Diſtinction, the bad 
Character of one Individual. What! 
muſt 1 ſtep forth the Patron of the hu- 
man Species againſt , you; - againſt their 
warmeſt Friend? You ſay you love Man: 
Let no ſooner one offends you, than vo. 

are diſpoſed to hate 4 Men. 


E 6 Thee 


* 
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Theſe are the natural Sentiments, Charles; 
and theſt are the naturally inconſiſtent Sen- 
timents, of a too- impaſſtioned Mind. As, 
my Benevolence is founded on-Reaſoning, 
and reflecking, it is free from alf intempe- 
rate Atdour; and therefore ] am lefs hurt 
than you, with the Faults of my Fellow- 
Creatutes. I obſerve thoſe Faults without 
Emotion; I bear them without Indigna- 
tion, I am eaſily deceived, like you. A 
Man may impoſe upon me; he may make 
me believe that he is honeſt; As ſoon as F 
diſcover the Reverſe, I baniſh the Traitor 
from my Sight for ever; his Exiſtenee has 
no longer any Relation to mine. But I 
ſmould deem myſelf unjuſt, if I thought af- 
terwards, that no Man merited my Confi- 
dence. Many, perhaps, are as undeſerving 
of my Aſſiſtance as he who betrayed me. 
But Equity permits me not to paſs Sen- 
tence on Them, from a Suppoſition; and 
yet leſs, to puniſh them when Jam not 
ſure that they are criminal. | 


Fou 


26 S, Cnantts CAR DIe AN, &c. 83 
- You aſl me in what I employ myſelf? 
bd nothing at all. If I am amuſed 
Very lirtia.— H I ſhaft: foon repaſy- the 
Strait ? I cannot tell. If I yee vie the 
Objetta of my durable Happineſs wier a. 
flactuating, and doubtful Mind ?— d. 
Sometimes 1 hope: Oftener Þ fear, 'Þ 
ſtrongly. feel: the Attraction of London: 
L counteract that Attraction, from a Pre- 
ſemiment of Diſappointment; and Diſtreſs. 
On my Return to my Country, J may ſpliv- 
upon the Rock of my Happineſs, or my 
Liberty! Fheſe Objects, my Friend, are 
certainly ſufficient Cauſes of 2 
ſwn, and Heſiration. 


| Bur let me-dwell etna on my own 
Weakneſs; let me endeavour to entertain 
you with the Follies of others. The At- 
tention of Paris is at preſent fixed on a 
very whimſical Law- Suit. Two Citizens 
accuſe each other of a very diſhonourable 
Action. Each Party inveighs againſt the 
other in the moſt opprobrious Language; 
* pronounces his Antagoniſt a Monſter 

| that 
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that ſhould be the Outcaſt of Society. A 
very worthy Gentleman engaged me Yef- 
terday to go with him to the Court where 
this extraordinary Cauſe was depending. 
It was to be: agitated by two celebrated 
Orators; and my Companion aſſured me, 
that their Art, and Eloquence would afford 
me great Entertainment. He anticipated 
truly. L. admired the Learning, the Ad- 
dreſs, the Fluency, and Strength of thoſe 
able Advocates. But I ſtill more admired 
the  undiſtinguiſhing Impudence of the 
Plaintiff, and Defendant; who were pre- 
ſent. to hear the Trial; and who were 
equally induſtrious to inform the Publick 
of a great Number of Anecdotes, the moſt 
trivial of which was ſufficient to render 
Them for ever ridiculous, and con- 
temptible. | 405 
As we were quitting the Hall, we were 
accoſted by a Gentleman of the Robe. I. 
found, by his Diſcourſe, that my Conduc- 
tor went often to hear Cauſes: What, 


then ſaid I to him, when his Friend had. 
OR left 


10 SIX CHARLES CAR DIC AN, &c. 85 
left us, do you love Pleadings? On the 
contrary, anſwered he, I dread and deteſt 
them. I have given up very conſiderable. 
Rights to avoid a Law-Suit. If I fre- 
quently attend our Courts, I go not thi- 
ther to gratify a trifling Curioſity ; to en- 
joy a ſuperficial Pleaſure; but to ſtudy, 
and to know thoroughly, that inconſiſtent 
and myſterious Being, Man ;—a Being, 
who is ſo great, and fo little; ſo noble, 
and ſo baſe; who can riſe ſo ſublimely, 
and who can ſink ſo low; whom Intereſt; 
Revenge, a ſlight Reſentment, or mere 
Obſtinacy, and Perverſeneſs, can ſtimulate 
to reveal dangerous Secrets; to expoſe to 
the publick Eye the Vices, and inn 
ere and his n n 11 a0 

ne über his Son, to deprive him 
of the Right of Inheritance, conferred on 
him by Nature, and the Laws. Another 
overwhelms with Infamy the Mother of 
his Children. A Brother accuſes a Bro- 
ther of having fraudulently taken Poſſeſ- 
ſion of a Part of that Fortune which was 

* his 
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bis Right; and to prove his Claim, he 
Profanes the Memory of the Authour of 
his Life with the Charge of Injuſtice, or 
Imbecillity. A Son; ſprung from an il 
lieit Commerce,- and educated in Obſcu- 
rity; to emerge into an eligible Situation, 
publiſhes to the World the Diſgrace of 
his Mother. He undertakes to prove that 
ſhe is an infamou Woman; to oblige her 
to! confeſs her Infamy; unleſs ſhe will ac- 
knowledge tat Man to be his Father, to 
whom, in Equity, he has no Pretenſibn. 
A bold Woman, renouncing Modeſty, and 
Decorum, expoſes, by an indecent Narra- 


inſults him, defies him impudenthy; inſiſts 
on a Separation; and aſſerts a Power 
which is granted her by Law, but which is 
oertainly refuſed her by Themis. Theſe 
Beings, called Men, whoſe long Childhood, 
and prewipitate old Age, moſt clearly, and 
infallibly indicate the Neceſſity of Benevo- 
lence and Friendſhip ;—who are connected 
in Society for the Interchange of Aſſiſt- 
ance; of generous Offices, of Support; 

theſe 
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theſe very Beings hate, perſecute, oppreſs, 
and endeavour to ruin one another. And 
what is the Source of all this Malevo- 
lence, and. inflexible Rigour? A rapa- 
cious Deſire, to acquire, or preferve ſome 
Advantages, the Poſſeſſion of which, 
when continued, or obtained, will always 
appear, in the Eye of Reafon, a very inr 
adequate Compenſation for the moral Tur- 
pirude that reſulted from the Avarice, and 
Acrimony, with which they were perſued. 


I might have ſtrengthened, and con- 
firmed the Reflexions, and Examples of -- 
the Frenchman. with mine: The Subject 
led to a large Field in which Miſanthropy 
might have expatiated. We agreed that 
it was only the Habit of ſeeing, every 
Day, the extreme Diſcordance between our 
Reaſon, and our Conduct, that enabled us 
to endure that horrid Spectacle of moral 
Deformity. If a Hottentot was made 
thoroughly acquainted with our Manners, 
I think he would have Reaſon to pro- 

nounce 
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nounce.the Savages of Europe leſs ſenſible 
than thoſe of the Cape of Good Hope. 


'F* am "ſomewhat offended with Sir Ro- 
bert He could not keep my Secret Mr. 
Wilmot knows all. I have received a 
Letter from that young Gentleman. His 
Sentiments affect me by their noble Sim- 
plicity. His Gratitude is ingenuous, and 
manly. This Youth is certainly of a ge- 
nerous Nature: I am ſure he would ebe. 
happy to do for another, what my fortu- 
nate Circumſtances have enabled me to 
do for h⁹7e. One Proof of Goodneſs of 
Heart, is to eſtimate properly a Favour 
that we have received. If we magnify it 


in our real Opinion, or in the Hyperbole 


of Flattery, we ſhall, ſoon feel ourſelves 
oppreſſed with the Weight of the — 
tion. Adieu. 


To Sin Cares Cane AN, &. gr 
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| Lapy Carpicay ro Lony Kooks. 

HH AVE a Sir Ginn 
1 Ambler, your Letter, and the little 
Hiſtory which you had promiſed me ſo 
long. Indeed, my dear Lord, it did nat 
anſwer my Expectation, A Narrative 
concerning two Frenchwomen, who were 
young, beautiful, and rich, promiſed me a 
a Series of agreeable, of intereſting Events: 
I concluded 1 ſhould be highly amuſed, 
or deeply affected at every Page of your 
Manuſcript. But I am ſorry to acquaint 
you that I found it very cold, and very 
_ tedious. There is nothing that ſtrikes in 
the Marquis. Madame de Chazele is a 
good Woman, which is a very inſipid 
Character. And as for your Counteſs, 
that very ſenſible, and very reaſonable Be- 
ing; She is to me, a mot. extravagant 
and ridiculous Woman. 


299-5. | There 
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There never was a Girl, whoſe Head 
had been turned with Romances, more ir- 
toxicated with Love than Madhme de 
Beloſane. To be conſtant to her Attach- 
ment for five Tears; and after the Return 
of Mr. de Grance, to ſee him indifferent on 
Sis Part, and to love him ſtili! To diſco- 
ver his Paſſion. for another, and to love 
him ſtili Z -to love, at once, her Lover, 
and: her Rival, with whom he was en- 
-amoured! So loving a Diſpoſition is: ſo ab- 
furd, and mean, that it: is intolerable! Oh! 
What Indignation I felt at her Letters to 

the Marquis, and to Madame de Chazele 
— To intreat that Lady to make the un- 
grateful Man happy! To write to him 
in a Strain of Gentleneſs; of Friendſhip; 
nay of Tenderneſs! In a Strain of Ten- 
derneſs at bat Juncture — Good God ! 
hat an N What a — Cha- 
mn! ; 


Fou know chat; * not without Senfi- 
bility; hat J am capable of ardent, and 
laſting Friendſhip. I have the higheſt 

Eſteem, 


ro Sik CHARLES Canmigan, Sc. gg 
Miſs Rutland. But if, after you had 


greatly contributed to her Happineſs and 
mine, by permitting her to live with me, 
her Charms had weakened my Influence 

on the Heart of Sir Charles; if he had 
diſtinguiſned her, I will not ſay, by his 
Love, but by the ſlighteſt Preference, I 
am ſure I ſhould have been more apt to 
tear her Eyes out, than to intreat her ta 
marry * 


But 1 do not mean undiſtinguiſhingly 
to cenſure thoſe Characters. Madame de 
Beloſane is, without Queſtion, endowed 
with a noble Mind, happily formed to 
engage a Friend, but not to attach a Lo- 
ver. To the Shame .of your Sex, they 
are not conquered, and fixed, by Huma- 
nity, Frankneſs, and an equal Generoſity 
of Behaviour. The Heart of a Man, 
which is perpetually contradicting itſelf, 
is not adapted by Nature, to enjoy a peace- 
| fol, and ſeeure Commerce. We muſt,” al- 


ternately, 
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rernately, make it hope, and fear. She 
over it, muſt raiſe, diſſipate, and renew its 
Doubts, and Alarms. A State of Inquie- 
tude and Anxiety keeps up the Activity, 
and Spirit of your Paſſions; it prevents 
that Languor to which you ſink by a Cer- 
tainty of poſſeſſing. Aſk Sir Charles 
how happy I have often made him by 
tormenting him? After having neglected 
him for two Hours - after having quar- 
relled with him after having frowned at 
bim —after having ſhown him every Mark 
of my Diſpleaſure; with what Joy have I 
illuminated his Soul by a ſingle Smile 


Ne now ſees me always in good Humour; 


always ready to hear, and to anſwer him. 
No Cloud ſits on the Aſpect of the obe- 
dient Wife. He is enchanted with this 
Novelty; he gives it, he ſays, all its Va- 
lue. But if, by this Calm, and this Sere- 
nity, his Vivacity, his Politeneſs, and At- 
tention ſhould degenerate into a Relaxation, 
into a 1 of e J. could ſoon 

FIG elec- 


To S CHARLES CARDTOAN, &c. 93 
electrify the Atmoſphere of Love; and 
agitate it with a Storm which would, ng 
be 1 to its 0 


M iſs 


Madame Riccoboni here makes Lady Cardigan 
an unnatural, and incredible Character. I ſhould 
thank the Perſon who could produce me, from the 
Annals of Love, and Marriage, one authentick In- 
ſtance of a Woman, who was, like Lady Cardigan, 
before the Rites of Hymen, a finiſhed, and domineer- 
ing Coquette ; and after the Celebration of thoſs 
Rites, became an excellent Wife. . To make a gene- 
ral Application of the Theory of this Paragraph to 
Men, is ungenerous, and falſe ; and the Conduct here 
inculcated to young Ladies, is almoſt as immoral as 
the Manners of a Brothel. A general Preference, 
in Point of Virtue, of Women to Men, or of Men to 
Women, 1s commonly the Effect of ſuperficial Obſer- 


vation, or of Reſentment, I doubt not but there are 


as many good and noble Characters in the one, as in 


the other Sex. Conſequently, there are Men endo- 


ed with Generoſity, with Senſe, and with Spirit. 
Let me, therefore, warn the  Fair-One, who is in- 
clined to be a Diſciple of Lady Cardigan, that ſhe 
will, firſt, wound, and mortify, and ſoon after irre- 
concileably diſguſt the Lover who poſſeſſes theſe ami- 
able, and honourable Qualities. Am not I, then, 
ö well 
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Miſs Rutland totally diflikes the Cha- 
racter of the Marquis de Grancẽ; and it 
equally a me. een of the 


Nar- 


well employed, While I endeavour to obviate a Loſs, 


Which is always great, and often itrepartble ; that of 


the permanent Affection of a worthy Man; and to 


provent the unmerited Pain which that Man may 


 fuffer from female Artifice, and Deſpotiſm! 


I mall here beg Leave to add a Note which I for- 
got to annex to its proper Place. It was intended for 
that Paragraph towards the. Cloſe of the fourth Letter 


in the former Volume, in which the Diſtinction is 


drawn between the Coquetry of the Engliſh, and of 
the French Ladies. The united Force of theſe two 


Notes, will, 1 flatter myfelf, prove a Coup de Grace 
to the illiberal, and dangerous Paſſages of this No- 
vel, with which Niceoboni means to 3 Men, 
1 to arm Women. 

12 4. lb Oegeswey ie totally inconſiſtent with the 
traue Honour of the Ladies ; as, from its painful, and 
ruinows Effects, it is immoral in the extreme De- 
gree ; it is needlefs to determine whether the rude 


Ooquetry of the Engtith, or the refined Coquetry of 


the: French Women'is-more'oriminal. Coquetry is a 
- tans ny z and every Species * ä 


in 


* 
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Narrative means to make him an extra. 
ordinary Perſon, But what 1s there great 


in his Conduct ? When he is firſt ac- 
quainted 


* 


in Man, or Woman, is a Crime of the deepeſt Dye. 
Ske who acts the Tyrant over her Lover, may con- 
gratulate herſelf on reflecting that ſhe. forms, and 
rules a Slave: She may likewiſe triumph in con- 
 quering,. and detaining in Captivity, the Abject, and 
the Weak: Nay even He who has many eſtimable 
Qualities, but has not acquired Fortitude, and Reſo - 
Jution, in the School of Wiſdom, may unhappily 
prove her Vaſſal. But her Acquaintance will ſoon 
be declined, her Company will be avoided, by the 
generous, and virtuous Man ; by Him, whoſe good 
Senſe, and Knowledge of the World, are adorned, 
and dignified with a manly Spirit, and with the Go- 
vernment of his Paſſions. And as ſuch a Man may 
be raiſed almoſt to a Demi - god, by the Power of 
Love, H- is the Object whom a Lady ſhould be am- 
bitious to ſubdue, and to ſecure, This Note, 1 
hope, will prevent any bad Impreſſions which might 
be made by ſome Paſfages in theſe Letters, where 
Madame Riccoboni authorizes, or very improperly . 
ſports with the mean, and barbarous Arts which are. 
practiſed by miſtaken, and ſelfiſh Women, The 
Note is not dictated by an acrimonious Temper ; - 
ke by a ſincere Regard for the true, and permanent 
Yet l. F Happineſs 
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quainted with the Lady, he is ſilent: For 


a conſiderable Time after his Return to 
Paris, he ſays nothing; and when he doth 


ſpeak, he talks abſurdly and extravagantly. 
Pray what was the Danger of his Situation? 
Whence originated bis Fears, his Embar- 


raſſment; his Melancholy? He was to 


paſs his Life with two charming Women ; 
he was to poſſeſs the one; he Was to en- 


joy the Society of the other; was there 
any Thing ſo dreadful in this Proſpect 5 
Did it not promiſe to afford him all that 


| Sentiment has, moſt delightful in its Plea- 
ſures? . . . Bur do not you think me 


very unpolite, very ungrateful, from theſe 
Obſervations? Inſtead; of thanking, you 


for copying the Narrative for my Enter- 


tainment, I vex and fatigue vou with my 
fooliſh Remarks. Pardon me, my Lord; 
I forgot that Fin h Nth. All its 


"+ 4 
"©, 44+ 


. a [Aud let mo- ene the 


Liberty to aſſure them, that Love always terminates 


in Mi/ery, when it er a4 wann, 25 


en — M 
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romantick Air, is true; and that it is the 
N of 1 1390 ſtlet F riends. 


From my Love of Juſtice am difpoſed 
to make ſome Reparation for my critical 
Impertinence, by giving you an Opportu- 
nity of cenſuring, in your Turn. I ſhall 
recite you a late Adventure; its Hero is a 
Frenchman; and a prodigious Favourite 
of mine. He is a Soldier. He is neither 
young, nor old; neither handſome, nor 
ugly: But he has a very fine Perſon, and 
a moſt: captivating Manner. He is tall; 
he has a martial, and noble Air: He poſ- 
ſeſſes all that Eaſe which is partly the 
Effect of an habitual, and extenſive Con- 
verſation with the World; and partly of 
a Conſciouſneſs that he immediately at- 
tracts Attention, and Reſpect, which he, 
therefore, needs not elaborately to court. 
The firſt Viſit he made in London was to 
my Aunt. He was ſo ſtrongly recom- 
mended to her, that when he took his 
VP 2 he had waited on her for the 
„ F 3 firſt 


roo LETTERS FROM Lon RIVEAS 
firſt Time, ſhe deſired him, for the Future, 


not to deem himſelf a Stranger in her 


Houſe, By a Facility in ſpeaking our 
Language, uncommon to a Frenchman; 
by his gay, ſocial, and ſpirited good Na- 

ture; and by his polite, ſenſible, and en- 
gaging F rankneſs, he was ſoon domeſticat- 


1 her Family. After he had payed 


us two or three Viſits, we imagined, when 
we were talking to him, that we were con- 
ng with an old Friend. 


We FIRE Yeſterday at my Brother 8. 
Several of the Company were blaming the 
precipitate Marriage of Miſs Roberts and 

a young Hanoverian Officer who has been 
but ſix Weeks in England. All the uſual 
Arguments were agitated, and - exhauſted, 

for the Propriety, for the prudential Ne- 
ceſſiy of a mutual Knowledge of Diſpo- 

ſition before two Perſons. were united by 

an indifſoluble Tye. The Frenchman was 
ſilent; liſtened; ſmiled; looked at me 

e 'P and ſaid to me in a Half. 

15 Whiſper; 
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Whiſper ;—* Theſe People want common 
4 Senſe, Mutual Knowledge of Diſpo- 
« fition — Is it ever previous to Mar- 
« riage ?—How is it to be acquired?“ 


In the Evening when we had a ſmaller 
Party, I deſired him to tell me ingenuouſly, 
if he thought it impoſſible for one to aſcer- 
rain the Sentiments, and Character of a 
Perſon whom it was his moſt important 
Intereſt to know. If I think it impoſſible, 
Madam, replied he ?—I do, abſolutely, 
But whence have you formed that Opinion, 
faid I ? From my own Experience, anſwer- 
ed he: And if you knew the Reaſon why I 
reſide in England, you would forgive me 
for a Conviction, which, at preſent, may 
be, in your Judgement, ridiculous, I 
begged that he would gratify a Curioſity 
which he had excited; and he 8 me 
the — Account, | 


bs © Before I was one-and-twenty, I fell 
in Love with a very beautiful and ac- 
We «tea young Lady. As I was a 
5 3 © younger 
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« younger Brother, I was an inſignificant 
matrimonial Object in the cold Eye of 
« parental Prudence. My Miſtreſs was 
*. The probable Moxtification of a 
« Refuſal made me afraid to aſk Her of 
60 her Father, who might thiak that her 
Fortune was the Object which had de- 
« termined my Addreſſes. While I was 
40 a IF and heſitating, the was 


Ons 
cc 


(t 


4 ſympathetic Tears on the Occafon 
« We were conſoled by 1 Time. And 38 1 
« yas acquainted with her Huſband, I bad 
often the Pleaſure of enjoying her Com- 
« pany. The Attachment of my Heart 
* was too warm, and too conſtant for our 
« reſpective Situations.—As 1 layed no 
_ Woman fo well 1 1 did, BO marry, 


« Four Years 5 her Marriage, ſhe 
« became free. Some Time after the 
« Death of her Hufband the propoſed our 


'G n The Offer was gal 3 
46 to 
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to my Heart: But as ſhe was Guardian 
« to her Son, a young Nobleman, ſhe 
„ would then have been a very great Lo- 
« ſer in Conſequence of our Marriage. 
„As I was not rich enough to indemnify 
her for the Sacrifice that ſhe was willing 
to make on ny Account, I thought it 
« would be ungenerous to accept her Pro- 
poſal. We therefore ſubmitted to in- 
convenient Circumſtances ; and without 
e a very painful Reluctance. She kept 
an elegant, and moſt agreeable Houſe; 1 
« was one of her Society: I ſupped with 
«4 her.alinodt every Night. In Winter 1 
„ cave her Proofs of my Friendſhip by 
« ſciging every Opportunity of being in 
a ber Company; in Summer, by my 
Lag unctualiry in our epiſtolary Corre- 

ſpon yer xd thus I was a5 happy all the 


mn. 


0 


1 « Her Son died: 1 loft my Brother , 
« but was, conſequently, rich. I was not 
4 even then diſpoſed to change my Sty le 
"9s * Life, I found it commodious; agree- 
bo” 5 * " able; 
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- .« able; quite ſatisfactory. But my good 
Friend again entertained Ideas of Mar- 
„ Tiage. She had heard ſome idle Re- 
ports: She was alarmed at ſome deſpi- 
* cable Scandal. She imparted to me her 
Vneaſineſs; which ſhe intreated me to 
remove. I thought I was obliged by 
«Honour not to reſiſt her Deſire. I was, 
«. indeed, attached to my habitual Mode 
« of Living: I liked my Liberty ; yet 1 
oed extreme Complaiſance to my old 
Friend. Then what Riſk did I run by 
* marrying Her, as I was ſa well acquaint- 
ed with her Diſpoſition and Manners ? 
che was not fo beautiful, it is true, as 

« when I was firſt enamoured with her : 


„ but neither was I ſo young: And I al- 


„ ready anticipated the Time when her 
Mind would be of far more Conſequence 


to me than her perſonal Charms. In 


* ſhort, 1 married her: But on the Day 
after that of our Wedding, I found that 
the Woman who was the Ornament of 
Society in the Evening, might, the next 
os Morning, turn a complete F ury ; and 

| — « tor- 


(e 
66 
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torment the Wretches who were obliged 
co endure her Tyranny the whole Day. 


I had ſcarce quitted the bridal Bed, 
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and gone into my Dreſſing-. Room, when 
I heard a muttering Sound, It grew 


louder; and ſoon roſe to Tumult, and 


Clamour. I was diſturbed, and in ſome 
Degree provoked with this unexpected, 
and moſt diſagreeable Noiſe. My Ears 


were now aſſailed with a confuſed Din, 


with the ſhrill and piercing Tones of 
feminine Rage; with the harſheſt Epi- 
thets, and with the moſt inhuman 
Threats. I imagined that the Servants 


of my Lady were quarrelling. But I 
was ſurprized that they could take ſucli 
Liberty ſo near to her Apartments and 


mine. My Curioſity was raiſed; I left 
my Dreſſing- Room to inquire into the 
Cauſe and Circumſtances of the Fray. 


In the Anti- chamber of the Marchion- 


eſs I ſaw one of her old Domeſticks, 
reading with great Compoſure and At- 


«tention, I aſked him who was making 
wo” F 5 "00 


> 
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e ſo great a Noiſe in big Lady's Apart- 
| 2— this Veteran in 
c her ie 1 — E har, an- 
* ſwered I, don't you hear that horrid, 
chat inſupportable Clamous Oh, Sir, 
© cried he, > Jes ugh e 5 is 


— t. our Fars 

« grown „db, Mx Lady ande for 
b her People che eee 2 bey ga to 
* ing chem for the Service gf Veſterdey 
< To-morroy ſhe will ſcald them for bat 
* of To-day. This is ker oonſtant Plan. 
« She map rail as loud as ſhe will, ſhe dit. 
4 tubs no Body: And when ths, gives 


moſt event Monet FS 8 


of 0 1 as 1 8 Diſfvoverys. i n ove- 
« able; leaning againſt the Mantle- piece, 
* with, wy Hand an my Forsbhezd 1 
% ved my Eyes on the eld Servant, wich- 
out knowing on whom. I looked. . 
i | CE t 
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took my Conſternation for Attention, or 
« a farther Curioſity. He then expatiated 
on the Temper of his Miſtreſs ;—told 

“ me how ſhe treated her Stewards ; her 

« "Tradeſmen ; her Workmen — 
* concluſively, that ſuch was her Habit; 
« a Habit which every one who was con- 
nected with her muſt learn to bear. 


& 


* 


5 


Q 


E I returned to my Apartment, penetrat- 
e ed with the keeneſt Regret. I had not 
the Power to dreſs myſelf ; I ſent my Ser- 
« yant-out of the Room; and threw my- 
« ſelf on a Settee, funk with Mortification, 
and ſtung with Anguiſh. I was ſo de- 
4 preſſed, and agitated, that I had not the 
< fjealt Uſe of my Reaſon. I had left a 
«' Houſe where I faw none but free and 
happy Facts,” to live in another, inha- 
4+, bixedi by a Frain of miſerable Slaves. 
How did I then reproach and defpife 
„ myielf for my fatal Complaiſance! How 
\«<-clearly- did I fee all its painful, and 
% humiliating Conſequences ? And how 
. dreadful was the Shock I felt, when a 
EIS F. 6 Servant 
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* Servant came and told. me that her 
. ers heh nnd to * . mant 
* en 


e I e at che uche which 3 
& ee to obey; I walked twice or 

46. thrice over the Room; not yet reſolute 
enough to encounter the female Storm; 
when, lo! the Door opened abruptly, 

and my Lady entered, with her Head 
half. dreſſed; without Powder; without 
Rouge: and in Fruth, extremely dif- 
ferent from the Woman of the Even- 
« and her Face diſagreeable; and her fol- 
loving Declamation augmented her De- 
* : formity.—Maſt J expect you all Day, 


. Sir, ſaid ſne, im a ſplenetiek Tone? D 


you preſume to leave Buſineſs to 19 

ſole Arrangement, that ſhould — 
* Care as well as mine? E hate Indolence;, 
* 2 at me with an Air of Sur- 
* prize what, eried ſhe, is your Head 
jn ſo miſcrable a Pligtit at this Hour? 


. Is I your Cuſtom do wear that odious 


v Sie Cranes CAR pio, Bic. 20% 


. Deſhabille all. the Morning; that abo- 
o minable Turban, which makes you 
look as black as the Devil? Vour Al- 
ee pet. is horrible when your Hair is oon- 
« cealed. I had forgotten what a frighi- 
« ful Monſter a Man is,, when he is not 
dreſſed. Good God |. if I had ſeen you 
« but once in this diſguſting: Appearance, 
as would not have married. you on 0 

Terms. 


18 e ne at this in- 
.* ſolent Sally — Madam, replied I, my 
Undreſs, probably, becomes me but ill: 
Perhaps yours is not more graceful. 
«+ But I ſhall not difpute with you on 
„ theſe Trifles, You thought me hand- 
« ſomer; Þ thought yow- more ſociable 
than we find one another. The Miſtake 
« is important; it would. be a terrible one, 
« if to it we ſhould ſacrifice our future 
« Happineſs. I have never thwarted the 
«. Faſte, or Inclination of any Perſon ; 
145 but 1 in Juſtice to myſelf, it ſhall never 
* 66 be 


4 
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© be in the Power of ably one * make 
e r A 


* „What means this b hiniſbty Digue 

-_ « Sir, anſwered ſhe, in her former over- 
« bearing Tone? That we muſt part, re- 
« 'plied I, and immediately. I forgot to in 
form you, Madam, that my Health is very 
< indifferent. The Phyſicians have pre- 
« ſcribed me the Waters of Barege, which, 

after I have taken, I ſhall ſet off for 
Calais. She wept, threatened, ſhricked, 
% and ſeemed diſtracted :] imitated the 
% Apathy of her old Domeſtick. I dref- 
« fed; went out; returned late; ſlept a- 
„ lone; and drove off at Break of Day. 
„ J have now, Madam, finiſhed my true 
5 eser. and I leave you to judge 
% from its Tenour, whether we may not 
long Weg b without. ee one 

a=. aoother.”* ; 


+. 
* .. 


Fou will ee ann a Nit 


Story * flat; very naworthy t0-accom - 
+ | 5 
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pany the affecting Manuſcript which I re- 
turn you with this Letter. But give me 
your Opinion of it ingenuouſly. I give 
you Leave to be frank, and downright ;— 
to forget the Complaiſance which is due to my 
Car. An inſipid Compliment, and without 
Meaning! Above all; I beg that you may 
never again addreſs me in theſe Words 
F ſhall always think you in the Right.” 1 
never heard a Man tell a Woman that 
ſhe was in the Right, but I read in his 
impertinent Face, that he thought her pal- 
pably in the Wrong. Mifs Rutland is 
now going to take her Pen:—ls it not 
Time that I mould lay down mine? 
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| From Miss en 


FAM 8838 K at 4 pal. 

age! in your laſt Letter to Lady Car- 
Gigan, i in which you mention me. What 
Opinion. /be has given you of me, I know 
not: But ſhe has done me great Injuſtice, 
if ſhe has repreſented me as a captious, 
ill. tempered Girl. I am ſenſible of all the 
Goodneſs. you Rave ſhewn me, my Lord: 
But [ beg Leave to diſpenſe with your. In- 
dulgence, *rill my Faults have made me 
its proper Object. As I am. not conſcious 
of one at preſent, you cannot as yet plead 
an Opportunity for WN mou! 1 
towards-s _ 

I am in a e Situation. II. 
I thought of it much, it would make me 
melancholy. I have loſt many Friends. 
My Siſter correſponds with. me no longer; 


* am hated by her Huſband ; 55 am tra- 
duced 


well- grounded: Topiek? You certainly 
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duced by Lady Morton: My Guardian 
blames my Sentiments, and my Conduct; 
and ſeems deſirous to be rid of his Ward: 


Every ſtupid, and impertinent Lover, 


whom I refuſe, makes. one more in the 


Number of my Enemies. Good God! Is 


a Woman then guilty of an unexpiable 
Crime in the Eyes of Men, if ſhe chuſes 


not to marry! If twenty imperious Uſur- 


pers are for throwing Chains on a free 
Perſon, cannot ſhe reſiſt the preſumptuous 
Invaſion. of her Liberty without giving 
_ Offence to the Spectators ; The Attack, 
then, is allowed; the Defence is Pro- 
nounced Rebellion. How enormous. is 
[this -Injoflicel Xaq FOES ae 
7 on. ſpeak, you N my Lond; tvithone 
Subterfugs I without: Reſerve, But on what 


muſt have formed: a ſtrange Opinion of 


me, from that Folly with which: you: tax 


me; and. which you term an enigmaticel 


% 
4 * % 
: ad * 


Conſent. Indeed, my Lord, it is with Dif- 


ul JL can, N perſwade myſelf that your 
Sollicitude 
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Sollicitude for me is really dere and 
obſiging. oy | 


1 I 50 gaben exiſt a Man PI is 
more worthy to attract my Attention than 
Sir Edmond, than all his Rivals; will you 
chence infer that I am charmed, that I am 
paſſionately in Love with that Man? Do 
you, from the Suppoſition that I at preſent 
Allow, make me a Tender of your good 
Offices ? And bene n Sond. of: __ 
"ould. be derogutary de and 
Practice of Decorum ? You: ſuppoſe that 

I have a Fevoutite. Would you requeſt 
| that Favourite to pay me his Aﬀfiduiries, 


huis Addrefles ? Would you intimate to 


kim thar if he made Love to me he would 
certainly ſucceed ?—That I would like to 


FE. 8 n Fendt —Fy, ur Lord! 


e your benen, Zeal forn my 
: Happineſs: Have Patience, I beſeech you. 
I ſee Nothing urgent in my Situation. I 
take Hy Views t / obſerve res But 
e i; 


"S-- 
5 
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be aſſured my Mind is very calm, and ſe- 
rene. I have a Ticket in the Lottery. If 
Fortune favours me, I ſhall be a great 

Gainer; if ſhe does not, I have ventured. 
Little, therefore my Loſs cannot be 


great. 
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LETTER XXVIIL 
Lord Rivers ro Lady CARDIGAN. 


AM neither offended with your Cri- 
ticiſm,, my dear Lady Cardigan; nor 
do I intend to cenſure your little Hiſtory, 
in my Turn. But without defending a 
Character which you diſlike, I will venture 
not to be of your Opinion om the Situation 
of the Marquis of Grance. His Fears ap- 
pear to me well - grounded: And when you 
pronounce the Situation agreeable in which 
| he was to be placed in Conſequence of his 
Marriage, I queſtion: whether: you have 
thoroughly examined, and ſtudied: that 
-imperfe& Creature, of whoſe Nature your 
Sex often haſtily, and erroneouſly con- 
clude that they have a complete Know- 
3 ledge ;. and that, conſonantly with bat 
Fx complete Knowledge, they direct, and ex- 


ert their Empire. You. will be ſubject to 
„ great 
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great Miſtakes, if you judge of our Con- 
ſtitution by the female Frame. 


Love, in the Heart of a reſerved, and 
delicate Woman, may be a gentle and 
ſweet Paſſion : It may poſſeſs her Soul, 
and yet not diſtract it with any painful 
Agitation; it may ſoften without ſedu- 

cing her Heart: It may amuſe her Imagi- 
nation without leading it from the Bounds 
of Moderation, and Decorum. But the 
ſame ſtrong Aﬀefion, the ſame Maſter of 
the human Race, agitates, and tormeuts 
the Sex that is habitually more free, more 
bold ;—leſs accuſtomed to controul the 
moſt powerful of our Paſſions. In bis 
Boſom it ſoon grows to an ardent, and de- 
ſtructive Flame: He is racked with the 
Impetuoſity of his Deſires ; and from their 
Violence he is at Length impreſſed with 

the dreadful, or the melancholy Conviction 
that they muſt either be gratified, or extin- 

guiſhed. If the Sight of the fain, and 
adored Object preſents, every Moment, the 
—_ of Happineſs ; it is to the fortunate 
I Lover, 
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Lover, who is heard with Candour, with 
Benevolence, with Eſteem :—His Impa- 
tience is calmed; becauſe his Hope is 
ahimated. Mr. de Grance far from en- 
joying the moſt elegant Pleaſure, muſt have 
been fo powerfully ſtruck with its Repre- 
ſentative, and ſo painfully affected with 
its: Privation, by the Preſence of Madame 
de Chakele; that I declare I cannot ima- 
gine a Torment more continued, more ex- 
quifite, more inſupportable, than that 
n he hoſt have felt from Kr 


1 he lictle Negratios you ſent me, kick 
5s. told with an agreeable military Simpli- 
city, is not circumſtantially; true, That 
abrupt Separation was more. the Subject 
of Paris than perhaps your new Friend 
would have wiſhed. It was talked of; it 
was laughed at; and it is now thought of- 
no more. There is a continual, and rapid 
Revolution here. One ludicrous Event is 
ſoon. followed by another ſtill more ridicu- 
lous :- And by this uninterrupted Progreſ- 
* * Series, all Events are forgotten. 


„ 3 Accept, 


To Six ChHaRLes Cannican, &c. 119 

Accept, I intreat you, my warmeſt 
Thanks for the Reception with which you 
honoured my Friend, Mr. Wilmot. In a 
Letter to me he mentions the generous Po- 
liteneſs you have ſhown him, with Expreſ- 
ſions of the higheſt Gratitude and Eſteem. 
This young Man is of a moſt excellent Diſ- 
poſition, and of a moſt amiable Character. 
] think that he is worthy of being admitted 
into your Society. Of the Advantages of 
his preſent Situation — his Introduction to 
jou his Opportunities of being agreeable 
to you—of living on an intimate Footing 
wich yon, and Sir Charles theſe I deem the 
greateſt; and they are the only Advan- 
tages for which I wiſh him to remember 
that he has been indebted to me. 


* F gy © * 
x ; E T-: 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Loap Rivers To Miss RuTLanD. 


'THEN a young Lady wiſhes not 
YY to appear a captions, fil-tempered 
Girl, ſhe ſhould endeavour to convinee her 
Friends that ſhe is a ſenſible, and reflecting 
Perſon. She ſhould not keep an obſtinate, 
and diſobliging Silence; nor ſhould that 
Silence be ſucceeded by. inconſiderate 
Mirth, and Irony, on the firſt Object that 
preſents itſelf to the Imagination. To 
pretend to miſtake the Intentions of a 
Friend, that ſne may debaſe his Zeal with 
the Semblance of Folly ;—to ridicule his 
anxious, his reſpectable Care for her true 
| Intereſt, and Happineſs ;—to reward all his 

Attention, and Complaiſance with a Fy, 
My LORD: — This is the Strain of a very 
thoughtleſs Girl; —of one, ſo little accuſ- 
tomed to make proper Diſtinctions, that 

the can write to her Guardian in the ſame 

Style 


i 
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Stile ſhe would uſe to one of her ſtupid, 
and impertinent Lovers, if ſhe honoured 
him with her Correſpondence. 


I ſeem deſirous to be rid of my Ward! 
—Have you any Ground for this Re- 
proach} ? What Intereſt can I have in de- 
termining, or in haſtening your Choice ? 
If I had wiſhed to direct it, your jealous 
Aſſertion of your Independence would 
have taught me to repreſs that vain 
Deſire, f 


Do 1 ſuppoſe that you have ardent Sen- 
timents; that you entertain a ſecret Paſ- 
ſion ? By no Means. I never formed ſuch 
a Suppoſition. I cannot even believe you 
have that Caſt of Mind which you ſeem to 
think you poſſeſs, when you tell me that 
you make our Obſervations. Have you 
Leiſure to think; to compare, and to fix 
your Ideas? Before we chuſe an Object 1 
real, and important Preference, we exa- 
mine, we eſtimate its Worth : We agitate, 
and revolve in our Minds the Reaſons for 
our Predilection; ; we carefully collect 

8 every 
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every Argument that may juſtify it to 


ourſelves, and to the World. Would a 
Man of Merit feel any Conſequence at his 
being claſſed with a Lottery- Ticket; 
Would he think himſelf obliged to you it 
you expected his Heart from Chance ? Or 
would he not haye a Right to ſay to you; 

—1 mould be happy if I was the Object 
of your rational, and moral Choice: But 
1 ſhould riſk too much, if I was ambitious 
of being the Favourite of a Caprice, 
that gave me your Ray Attention, 


I once thought, my dear Miſs Rutland, 
that you had leſs Volatility ;—that you 
were leſs attached, than I fear you are, to 
trifling Amuſements. Perhaps I even once 
thought that you were ſuſceptible of a 
tender Paſſion. But after all, have you 
any Need of Love to actuate, and employ 


your Mind ?—Do your numerous, and 


brilliant Aſſemblies ; —does Play ;—docs 


the Theatre, and the many other publick 


Entertainments; ; thoſe Objects of Vanity; 
of a frivolous Selfiſhneſs; — do they ſpare 


you any Hours for the noble Sentiments, 
for 
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for the pleaſing Melancholy of Love ? 
No, Miſs Rutland ;—you are not in Love: 
—You cannot be in Love :—And perhaps 
I ſhould congratulate you on your Exemp- 
- tion from that moſt charming, but moſt 

dangerous Paſſion. 


=_ ſome Time 1 have doubted more 
than ever on a diſputed Point; I have 
doubted whether Senſibility is a real Good. 
Perhaps you are afraid of its Force; per- 
haps you fly Solitude, becauſe it is there 
kept alive, and ſtrengthened : Perhaps 
you frequent the gay World; becauſe 
there the Effects of Senſibility are weak- 
ened, and deſtroyed. In the Noiſe of Ci- 
ties; amidſt the Splendour of Courts, we 
eſcape a natural; a ſtrong, and indiſſoluble 
Attachment; — the Charm, and the Tor- 
ment of retired Life ! Is it not the greateſt 
Imprudence to make our Happineſs, our 
Health, our Exiſtence, depend on one Ob- 
ject; and conſequently to live in a perpe- 
tual Alarm for Events which may deprive 
us of that Object for ever? While we are, 
8 2 with 
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with Rapidity, .carried round by the pub- 
lick Vortex, the Mind is amuſed, in fo 
quick a Succeſſion, by a moving Picture, 
Where a thouſand Images are pourtrayed, 
effaced,” and painted afreſh, that it hardly 

retains even a confuſed Remembrance of 
the momentary Objects which are conti- 
nually meeting the Eye, and diſappearing. 

I ſend you incloſed a Letter which I had 

lately from Lady L. She is miſtaken, as 
you will ſee; for ſhe imagines that I have 
Influence on your Heart. My Anſwer, I 
think, muſt have convinced her of her Er- 
rour. Notwithſtanding your Indifference 
with Regard to the Lottery, where, it 
ſcems, you have run * ſmall a Riſk, 1 ſincerely 
wiſh that your Gain may be great. If you 
have not Luck, your Dif interetedneſs will 
conſole me for your bad Fortune. Yet 
+ perhaps I ſhall feel that bad Fortune 
more than yourſelf. Yeur Loſſes will 
always be mine. They muſt affect me 
very ſenſibly as your Guardian and Pro- 
tector; but ſtil] far more fenſiply, as your 
FRIEND. 


LET: 
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LETTER XXX. 


Loxy RIVERS TO SIR CuanLrs 
Cf Ca wes 


R. Blainey then aſſures you that Uni- 
formity marks the Character of the 
French; that when you have ſeen one 
Frenchman, you have ſeen the whole Na- 
tion, That acute, and judicious Obſerver 
reminds me of Mr. Richards, your old 
Neighbour, who, after he had taken it into 
his Head to viſit France, and had ſtaid ſix 
Days in Paris, went to take his Leave of 
the Engliſh Ambaſſadour, and aſked him if 
he had any Commands for London ? What 
ſaid the Ambaſſadour, will you leave us ſo 
ſoon ? You are not called home, I hope, in 
Conſequence of any diſagreeable Event? 
No, my Lord, replied Richards; but 
in Fact, I find no Variety here to keep me 
alive. What the Devil can one do in a 
G3 curſed 
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curſed Town, where there is _—_—_ to ſee, 
nor to eat * 


I own, my Friend, I have not the com- 

Prehenſive, and decifive Mind of your 
Doctor. There ſeems to me to be ſuch a 
Variety of Character in the Inhabitants of 
this Capital, that my Remarks of To-day 
make me doubt the Validity of my Obſer- 
vations of Yeſterday—that my Ideas are 
ſo far from being arranged and fixed, that 
they are ever new and tranſitory. 


The Spirit of Party which divides us, 
and which is thought our diſtinguiſhing, 
national Spirit, by People of little Re- 
flection, —is the natural, and neceſſary Ef- 
fect of two Powers, which are continually 
endeavouring to keep in a delicate, politi- 
cal Equilibrium. Here that Spirit ariſes 
merely from a Diverſity of Opinions, and 


»The French are as immodetarely addicted to 
Eating as the Engliſh. That They are not ſo in- 
temperate in that Way” as the 329 is a 8 
Errour. 


only 
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only produces frivolous Diſputes, and 
childiſh Animoſities. All the Claſſes that 
form the State, ſeem to be ſo many little 
ſeparate Nations. They entertain a reci- 
procal Fear, Same, and Hatred. 


United by political Conventions; diſ- 
united by Ambition; and again mutually 
attracted by Intereſt; they have their Ceſ- 


ſations of Hoſtilities; their ſhort Truces I 
But all the Parties are perpetually obſerv- 


ing one another with a jealous Eye; each 


is preparing to defend itſelf againſt En- 
croachments which are ſoon expected; to 


aſſert its Rights; and to extend its + rexo- 
e by invading thoſe of its Rivals. 


F 


The Conduct of private Societies re- 


ſembles the Enmity that ſubſiſts among all 
the Orders of the State. Every one highly 


eſteems the Circle in which he lives; and 
ridicules zho/e into which he is not admitted. 
An Act which is ſeverely blamed in one 
Houſe, is applauded in another. An 
Event that feems eſſentially to affe& all 
„ the 
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45 Citizens of the Community, makes in- 
finitely various Impreſſions. It is viewed 


in a thouſand different Lights; it is attri- 


buted to a thouſand different Cauſes; and 
diſcordant, but poſitive Aſſertions are urged 
that it will produce many Conſequences 
incomprehenſible, and contradiftory. As 
I wiſh to be complaiſant, and reſpectful 
to thoſe who honour 'me with their Ac- 
quaintance, 1 have often, in the Morning, 
from a Reverence for the Laws of Polite- 
neſs, joined with a Company of twenty 
People in admiring a new political Ar- 
rangement; which, in the Evening, by 
the ſame Laws, I have found myſelf ob- 
liged to condemn; and to ſeem ſtruck 
with ſevere Amazement at the Atoniſhing 
Revolution. * 


. #4 ] . a 


| 


What T write concerning Paris, may, 
perhaps, be remarked of all the Capitals of 
Europe. I cannot reſolve the Queſtions 
of my Lord Bellaſis. I do not compre- 
hend his Ideas. From my Reſidence here, 


and in every other Part of the World 


where 


TO SIR CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 129 
where I have been, I infer, that hu- 
man Nature is, in all Countries, eſſentially 
the ſame :— That under ſome Govern- 
ments, its Energies are neglected, or re- 


ſtrained ; under others, they are actuated, 


and expanded ;—but that every Govern- 
ment, from its peculiar Form, produces} a 
Mixture of Virtue, and Vice; of Wiſdom, 
and Folly. If in our Britiſh Dominions ; 
if in the other Territories through which I 
have travelled, there are diſtinct national 
Characters forcibly impreſſed, they have 
eſcaped my Examination. If you wiſh to 
have this Point elucidated, deſire Dr. 
Blainey to travel; for his Penetration far 
exceeds min *. | 


Lou tell me, Charles, that you are the 
happieſt Being that exiſts !—Believe me, I 
rejoice at the Information, My Heart 
enjoys the Praiſes you give to my fair Re- 


* See this Declamation, with which Lord Rivers 
would eſtabliſh the Similarity of national Characters, 
refuted in a Note to the Thirteenth Letter of the F irſt 
Volume. 
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lation. I own I feared ſhe: would not 
make ſo ſudden, ſo complete, and ſo ex- 
cellent a Change in her Behaviour to you. 
. Unfortunately for my Satisfaction, her 
Conduct towards your Friend is more per- 
manent, and conſiſtent.— This Angel of 
Light to you, is an evil Genius to mel 


1 
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LETTER XXXI. 


Miss Ru TLAND To Lok D Rivxxs. 


IS SIPAT E D—giddy—often re- 
prehenſible for Want of a delicate 
Reſpect— Incapable of diſtinguiſhing — 
Incapable of Attachment—Is this really 
my Character, my Lord !—Well;—if it is, 
I do not diſlike it. If the Portrait truly 


_, reſembles the Original, I thank Heaven 
for having given me a very happy Nature. 


It will not, perhaps, render me very uſeful 


to Society; but it will not make me a miſ- 
chievous Being. As I am convinced that 


our own Happineſs is our firſt, and moſt 
indiſpenſable Care, I am by no Means mor- 
tified to conclude, from the Conſtitution of 


my Mind, that I ſhall ever be engaged in 
innocent, and attainable Pleaſure ;—thar I 
ſhall never be diſtracted by ſome ſtrong 


Affection ;—that I ſhall never depend on 
* the 
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the Sentiments, and Will of another for the 
Bliſs or _ Ow. 


I — accept your Congratulations 
on my Inſenſibility; which you recrimi- 
nate againſt me in one Page; and for 
which you praiſe me in anoth@., Tour 
Theory of Conduct is perfectly coinddene 
with mine. Yes, my Lord to view the 
moving Picture without intereſting our- 
ſelves in its: Objects; without any dan- 
gerous Emotion; to let the Images lefſen 
to the Mind, as they glide from the Eye — 
in this centrical, and guarded Situation we 
| ſecurely enjoy an amuſing Scene; we 
run no Riſk of fretting « on the Stage our- 
.ſelyes, and entertaining the Multitude. 5 


1 know not hich of us has more 
Cauſe to complain of the Style of the 
other. I will not defend mine: But is 
yours, my Lord, always ſenſible, always po- 

lite? You reproach me with Indifference; 
with Want of Sentiment, and 1 
Suppoſe this Conſtitution of Mind is a 
Tos 55 
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bad one, is it worthy of a Philoſopher to 
reprehend me for an irremediable Defect 
of Nature? You obſerve that the Man is 
not to be envied who pleaſes ne. Is this 
Language obliging; is it gallant, my 
Lord? Surely you had, with great Zeal, 
adopted ty 'Siſter® 8 Plan: 'You certainly 
had been very defirous that I ſhould marry 
Sir Edmond whom I could not love! Is it 
poſſible that you ſhould be diſpleaſed with 
me for refuſing Him? Yes—T know Fhave 
offended you. lt is a great Misfortunè: 
But I could not avoid it without encoun- 
tering a greater. 


I cannot comprehend why Lady L. took 
the Trouble to write to you. I thought, 
another Solicitation for her Nephew would 
not have been obtruded on me; after the 
diſtinct, and poſitive Anſwer which I gave 
to her Application in his Favour. But 
my Perſecution is never to have an End. 
Am I to have Nothing propoſed to me but 
Matches? Am ] to hear of Nothing but 
Huſbands ? Would to God that I had a 

* 
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* of Conjuration! I would ſubject 
the World 16 my Power, I would govern 
the Univerſe ! I would change the Order 
of Things; I would give it a thorough 
Reformation. I, would, .annihilate Love, 
and Marriage, and all their odious Conſe- 
quences. But the World, methinks I hear 
you ſay, would ſoon end, if it became the 
Sport of your Caprice. . What then ?— 
I would make it laſt while I lived; and 
on the Termination of my Exiſtence, it 
would be of no Conſequence, to me. 
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7ILI you always write W3 ludi- 
crous, and evaſive Style ?— Will 
| you never be ſerious ; will you never rea- 
ſon ? Will you ſeize every Opportunity 
malignantly . to miſinterpret Inadvertence 
of Language, or Openneſs of Heart ?— 
Indeed, Miſs Rutland, you reſtrain Confi- 
dence; you diftreſs Friendſhip. Why do 
you adopt contemptible, and ungenerous 
Qualities, with which, while I charge your 
Practice, I believe they proceed not from 
your real Character; but are the incon- 
ſiderate Effects of that Independence, of 
which you too far extend both the Privi- 
1 leges, and the Exertion ? 


. What narrow, what ſelfiſh Ideas you 
entertain !—You will not then contribute, 
as far as you can, to the Happineſs of So- 

ciety, 


136 LETTERS FROM LoxD Rivers 

ciety, for the many Advantages; for the 
many Bleſſings it affords you ?!——You 
think the World was formed for your 

Amuſement !—You acknowledge that you 
are haughty; obdurate z—that you regard 
nothing but your own Intereſt ; and will you 
not endeavour to correct ſuch a Diſpo- 
fition ? This Declaration of your Princi- 
ples, and your Conduct, muſt impreſs with 
very melancholy Sentiments the Hearts of 
thoſe | by whom you are loved: At muſt 
wither ; 3 It muſt annihilate their moſt 


blooming Hopes. = 


I have ſuffered much Vexation, and 
f Diſappointment by intereſting myſelf warm- 
ly in your Welfare :—For I have often 
found that it was not in my Power to pro- 
mote your Happineſs, either by a juſt Re- 
preſentation of important Truths, or by an 
implicit Obedience to your Will. 


Did 1 ng your Siſter's Plan with 
great Zeal ?—You are extremely miſtaken. 


I never earneſtly wiſhed to ſee you Lady 
Blan- 


$38 
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Blanford. I could neyer have accoſted you 
by that Title without Regret; perhaps not 
without more painful Feelings. Are you 
ſurprized at this Avowal ?—Favour me 
with your Attention; let not your Ideas 
wander; — I will fix them as far as I can, 
vithout violating the Secret of a Friend. 


Ar the Time when the Hopes of the 
Baronet were ſtrongeſt, a Heart that was 
deeply wounded with your Charms, opened 
itſelf to ne. That Heart was inflamed 
with an ardent, and a generous Paſſion. 
I have often reproached myſelf with the 
Partiality which I indulged for this Lo- 
ver. Many Times when I was going to 
communicate to you the Tenderneſs of 
my Friend, the Promiſe which I had made 
to the Baronet reſtrained my Tongue, 
while my Soul was anxious to impart" the 
Secret. Though I was thus obliged to 
refuſe my Aſſiſtance to the unfortunate 
Rival, I promiſed that I would uſe all my 
Inffuence with you to ſerve him, if the Ba- 
ronet 
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ronet ſhould be diſappointed. Your Rup- 
ture with him has reſtored my Liberty.:— 

I now have 3 it in my Power to ſpeat. But 
ſhould 1 do a Favour to this Man who 
loves you, if by my Intereſt he was mixed 
with the Herd of your Slaves; if he was 
ruled with a Sceptre of Iron; if he was 
deſtined to the moſt exquiſite of Tor- 
ments? No, Miſs Rutland: I will never 
expoſe to ſuch dreadful Misfortunes the 
only one of your / Lovers in whoſe Happi- 
neſs I am deeply intereſted. He will find 
great Difficulty in detaching his Affections 
from v. But I haye ſtimulated him to 
begin the arduous Taſk; -and I am almoſt 
certain that yqu will be obliged to me for 
preventing all Intruſion, and Impertinence 
from one of your Lovers. 


Believe me, the Path of Life Fs 4 you 
have choſen, leads not to-innocent, and at- 
tainable Pleaſure, The longer you con- 
tinue in it, the more will you find it pain- 
ful, and fatiguing. By totally ſeparating 

your 
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your Intereſt from that of others; by at. 
tempting to break the delicate, and invi- 
ſible Chain which connects the Creation; 
you undoubtedly prepare for yourſelf a 
ſingular, but certainly a very ' miſerable 
Exiſtence. The Part of a Spectator may 
be pleaſing for ſome Time ;—while No- 
velties vary the paſſing Scene. But after 
we have viewed the whole Round of amu- 
ſive Objects, their uniform Repetition is 


dead to the Eye, and yet deader to the 


Mind. We no longer laugh at the Weak- 
neſſes of human Nature; they excite our 
Peeviſhneſs, and Chagrin : 
ſhocked at Folly; we are irritated by 
Contradiction: Abſurdity raiſes our In- 


dignation. We are diſpleaſed with every 


Thing; we are fretful, and miſanthropi- 
cal: We hate, and we are hated. In 
ſhort, we quit the World in which (that 
we might be remarked for Singularity) we 


have lived detached from its beſt Con- 


nexions, with the gloomy Reflexion, that, 


after a few Years of ſuperficial Pleaſure, 


We 


We are 
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we only, met . with Objects. that gave - us 


Languor, Diſguſt, and Pain. 


Do you expect any Compliments on 
your. Plan of univerſal Reformation ?—It 


is, indeed, extremely. ſenſible, diſintereſted, 
and humane. 


LET:- 
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y 


LorD Rrivens TO SIR C 
CARDIGAN. 


. 
1 
- 


OW can you, my F riend, exclaim ir in 
Language of ſuch Warmth, and 
Surprize, againſt the Weakneſs of Arthur ! 
How can it excite your Indignation His 
Conduct, you ſay, is altogether inconſiſ- 
tent with his Principles. What then ?— 
You thought him a reaſonable, you find 
him a fooliſh Being. You have only to 
pity his Depravity ; to forget the good 
Opinion which you had formed of him 
prematurely ; to recover from the Aſto- 
-niſhment of Puerility, and Inexperience; 

and to ſubdue Raſh by Reflexion, 


4 I. * mag 


| How are you coiiv ico that Arthur 
deceived you? Are you ſure that he did 
not deceive himſelf? Perhaps his mode- 
rate Income reſtrained the Current of his 


Diſpo- 
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Diſpoſition ; perhaps it concealed that Diſ. 
poſition from himſelf ;—kept him unac- 
quainted with his Deſires, and his Taſte. 
As it was impoffible. for him to gratify his 
natural, though latent Inclinations, he had 
never accuſtomed his Imagination to dwell 
on Objects that were placed far beyond 
his Reach. He fancied himſelf a Lover of 
Moderation, and Simplicity an Egemy 
to Pomp, and to thoſe artificial and various 
Pleaſures which are only enjoyed by Men 
in Affluence. But an unexpected Inhe- 
ritance broke the Fetters that enchained 
his Paſfions z and gave him the fatal 
Power to ſpurn a decent, and ſober Con- 
duct; and to ruſh into Abſurdity, Inſo- 
lence, and Vice. And you, without re- 
flecting that F Fortune hath not changed, 
but only developed his Nature; - you ex- 
claim againſt the Age; againſt Wealth; 
—you deteſt, you execrate Gold; you call 
it the great Corrupter of our Manners; 
the Bane of weak Humanity; and in the 
intemperate Warmth of your rapid Decla- 
mation, you forget that you are rich your- 
ſelf ; 
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ſelf; that this vile Metal is, in your Hands, 
a lenient Balm; a ſovereign Panacea, which 
mitigates the, moſt acute Pains ; and by 
enabling you to perform the moſt effectual, 
and extenſive Acts of Benevolence, hath 
often afforded you the pureſt, and the no- 
bleſt Amen of the Lachen Soul. 


1 

„ the Pn, Dar on hich 
you raiſed a modeſt, a patient, and vir- 
tuous Family from extreme Diſtreſs, to 
Independence, and to Joy. Remember 
your Viſit to me, juſt after you had per- 
formed the God- le Deed: Remember 
the ſacred Embrace with which you folded 
me in your Arms the Luxury of your 
Tears; and your enthuſiaſtick Exclama- 
tion “ Oh! my Friend! Would to 
« God that all ae of the * 
% were mine 0 


In F at, Charles, Mankind are not cor- 
rupted by Gold. It gives bad Men, in- 
deed, the Power of bringing the Seeds of 
Vice to a rank and luxuriant Growth: 

| | But 
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But it never can ſeduce the noble Heart: 


from the Path of Honour. 5 


Believe me, my Friend, Wealth is the 


moſt ſubſtantial, and deſireable Good that 
Art has deviſed, for the Convenience, and 


Happineſs of civil Life. It will not ſe- 
cure us from all Evils; but it will dimi- 
niſh their Number; and make it eaſier for 
us to forget thoſe: pungent Calamities, of 


- which the painful Sentiment is prolonged 
by Indigence. The Rich, and the Poor 
ſeem equally to lament the Death of a be- 
loved Object; ſeem to feel the ſame Seve- 
rity of Grief. But, on ſuch an Event, 


how is the Sorrow of the one ſoftened, and 


that of the other aggravated, by different 


Reflexions | The one conſoles himſelf with 


this Reflexion—< I tried every Thing: I did 
cc every Thing that could be done to ſave 


<« him.” The Diſtreſs of the other is ex- 
aſperated by an oppoſite Recollection:— 


Perhaps if he had received the Aſſiſtance 
« which I could not afford to procure for 


6 him, an . have * * 2 
; | "Give 
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Give me Leave to tell you that your 
angry Exclamations againſt the Perverſe- 
neſs of the Age are ridiculous. Whence 
have you adopted the Idea, that formerly 
Men thought, or acted, better than they do 


at preſent? You certainly took it not 


end Hiſtory. I allow that the oldeſt 
Writer we know treats his Coremporaries 
as a degenerate Race; and” that in every 
Age the preſent Progeny are 57 
new, and depraved Manners having 
loſt all the glorious Virtue of their Anceſ- 
tors. But read the diſmal Annals of hu- 
man Nature; they will preſent to you in 
all Times, at leaſt, ſulſtantialhy, the Vices 


which now ſubſiſt; the Virtues which are 


now exerted. Different Ages have been 
diſtinguiſhed by different Errours. Our 
Forefathers have ſucceſſively changed their 
Laws, their © uftoms, their N otions, thei? 
ture, Charles! can Man change his Nature? 
Is it not the laſt Extreme of Folly. to ſup- 
poſe that he can? 


* 
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Attach to the Age in which. 1 was 
born, 1 vil 4 join my. Voice, to the Cla- 
mours of thoſe pretended Sages, who decry 
the preſent Times merely from Irritability, 

and Impatience of Temper. I anticipate, 
with Pleafure, the Encomiums with which 
Poſterity will honour the preſent Ara; 
Encomiums which are now denied it, only 
becauſe it exiſts. Our Deſcendants, I doubt 
not, will praiſe our Modeſty, our Diſinte- 
ſtednefs, our Equity, our Intellect, and 
our Wit: The Regularity of our Man- 
I ners 3 3 erhaps the, Auſterity of our Prin- 
| | ciples : Andin Imitation of their Predeceſ- 
ſours, will propoſe Us as reſpectable Models 


of every Quality that s is ood, Si of f gyery 
Talent, that 1 is great. TY 
3 Adieu . Ceaſe tt Wee iced þ for the 


Impe rtinence of Arthur. k Let not a vir- 
tubus, but too N ite Senlibility, ſuffer 

that mental Agitation, and Torment, which 
one could wiſh, were . the Concomi. 
tants of Vice. nne 
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Per: 85 Angel of e is — an. 4.evil 
Genius to me And this very poetical 
Language is the Language of Ingratitude. 
Have a Care: Do not weaken my Good - 
Will. Perhaps I hold: the Thread that is 


to guide you in the Labyrinth, which 


you fancy you have not yet entered; and 
in which I ſee you are already loſing your 
Way. Tour Expreſſions preſent a thou- 
ſand Ideas to me; many of which are ſoon 
diſſipated by your ſingular Conduct. 1 
muſt; be better informed than I am at 
dus, my dear Couſin: 
Anſwer my Queſtions with F ann and 


be ind 
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ll niuſtofirſt- intreat Jodi to acquaint: me 


wth: the true 'Reaſons of your Rupture 
ls H 2 with 


wich Lady Laurence. No Body gave Credit 
to the Tale which was contrived to ſatisfy 
the Curioſity of the Publick. No Diffi- 
culty, or Debate on a Point of Intereſt 
could make you retract your Engagement 
on the Day when you were to ſign the Mar- 
riage-Arcicles, which had been drawn a 
_ conſiderable” Time | before. the pretended 
Quarrel. Then we all know: that you are 
Lady : Would you then have differed 
with her about the Augmentation of her 
Settlement? Impaſſible! The Quarrel was 
concerted: between: her Mother, and you. 
She ſhowed no Reſentment againſt yon: But 
ſhe baniſhed her Daughter to a remote 
Province; where:ſhe yet feels the Diſpleaſure 
of her Fanuly. The Story that is fpread 
abraad is falſe. I infiſt on your giving me 
a true and CR Accuunt og the 
whole: Affair. . | 


| You muſt likewiſe tell me as exactly as 
pou can, whem the Paim was removed: from 
: —— owhich had. been ocoafioacd by 
* this 
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this Accident; if the Charms of another 
Lady did not contribute to efface from 
your Heart the Image of Lady Laurence; 
—why you ſo abruptly left England; — 
whether your Mind was actuated by Sen- 
ſibility, or in a State of Indifference when 
you left us; what Good you expected 
from a Change of Climate; if. you are now 
tranquil, or agitated, free, or engaged; 
in ſhort, what are at preſent the real Feel- 
ings of your Soul; and cd oy! conti- 
vue ſo e in * pw | 


5 you not ea to aſl “ But why ; 
«+ this female Inquiſition ? Huſh! not 
a Word of Interrogatory. I muſt not re- 
folve your Queſtion ; the Anſwer cannot 
de ritten tis an impenetrable Secret. 


1 | | 
© 
* 
9 
1 0 1 

% 14 6 +* n Y 7 6 a , 4 3 P 
E 2 I. E T. 

2 - b | 


— 


i 


+ "A TY T 4 o i | *4 
. 5 2 * £ * 7 FUN 7 * »< 2 f . 1 , 7 4 . 1 * 5 1 6 * 3 \ 
8 ; 6.3 & k 4.5 44 4 £ |» FA ; * a s £3 


& 45 Ja-4 * 5 F 


LETTER v 


one Rivans To Lavy Canvicax, 
= 1 Wl felt of y your + Queſtions I 10 am 
ma ſtoniſhed. Is it proper; is it % 
nourable, to endeavour to extort from me 


; the Secret of a Woman ? How can you 


allow yourſelf to commit a Fault, of 
which you have fo ſeverely accuſed me? 
Is it not iniquitous in you to ſpread ſuch 
a Snare for my Integrity? And if it was 


caught i in i that Tory ſhould 1 1 ord 


* 


From the Diſcoveries which you exact 
of me, you would not learn the actual Situ- 


ation of my Mind. The Sentiments with 


which it was formerly agitated, were very 
different from its preſent Emotions. Let 
us leave paſt Events under the ſacred Veil 
by which they are concealed. I do not owe 
Sincerity to thoſe who inquire of me into 
+ 4 SEW _-; * | Facts 
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Facts in which I am not alone concerded? 
In my moral Theory, I may diſpenſe with 
being ingenuous, and open, whenever, by 
being " 1 ſhould K 

4. caſed to love 10 n ** 1 
no longer thought ſhe was formed to make 
me happy. At the Time of our Rupture, 
ber Image was not effaced from my Heart 
by any other. I was ſorry for being ob- 
liged to quit her; but after J had quitted 
her, I regretted not a Loſs. I left my 
Country from a Fear that I ſhould-receive 
new, and unfortunate Impreſſions there. 
Though I had detached myſelf from the 
Object of my Paſſion, I yet retained a Suſ- 
ceptibility to Love. I was yet attracted by 
fine Women: They ſeemed to poſſeſs ny 
Senſibility ; they ſeemed diſpoſed to treat 
me with Generofity. My Soul had been 
ſo habituated to tender Impreſſions, that it 
was charmed with the loweſt Degree of 
Attention from the Fair. 1 was determined 
to ehdeavour to diſnpate this ** — 
8 Ha ta 


* 


152 Fin FROM LORD Rivens 
to try if I could not in France recover my 
Bale. and my Tranguillity. 


"You aſk wo l am free, if I am diſen- 
gaged ?—You embarraſs me more than 
you RF . The more I examine my- 
| ſelf, , * more fearful 1 am of deceiving 
you; at I even ai nſwer you with all poſſible 
Sincerity, Muſt L communicate to you my 
real, and full Sentiments ? Do I know my- 
{If what are my real Sentiments ?, Or am 
acquainted with their Nature, and Ten- 
dency? By fo mutable a Variety of Ideas 
and Impulſes is human Nature diverted 
from Stability of Thought, and Action. 
What a ſurpriaing Influence has that Va- 
niet on our Will; bow often doth it 
change our Wilkes, how momentary doth 
it make our Deſires! What | Yeſterday 
tranſported us with Joy, Te-morrow will 
pield us a very faint. Pleaſure :—Every 
Hour we are. differently affected. I feel 
this Truth while I am committing it to 


p & b vr 4 


_ JI 


i 1 ſhould give you a faithful 
NE x 1H Account 


. 
Account of the preſent State of my Mind, 
would bat Account aſſure you what its 


Temper, and Inclinations. will zr, when 
1 receive —_ n . 


ls Society & t r Fes: 
Women; not one of whom is the Object of 
my partienlar Attention. In their Com- 
pany I feel a general Pleaſure ; but no 
particular Affection. Is my Heart free ? 
F know not, Judge whether it is or no, 
by the following Confeſſion. A certaitr 
_ amiable Woman intereſts, and engages my 
Mind. Every Object with which I meet 
chat in no Way reſembles Her; or that has 
| no Relation to Her, is to me indifferent; 
and therefore is by me unnoticed: Such 
is the deciſive Power of her Features, her 
Perſon, her Wit, and the Qualities of her 
Heart. TO ber my Defires tend; and 
yet I ſeek not her Preſence, I ſhould wiſtr 
to ſee her always; but I dare not fee her 
for a Moment. I have not acquainted her 
with my Attachment; and yet I fome- 
times complain of her Negledt, | 1 have 


= H 3 5 not 


not entertained ang ſanguine Hopes of ob- 
taining ber Hand but I am determined 
not to o arcept that of another wen 5 


E 1. 7 "$4 
FLY 14 


Rank me not, Wen this e ain 
your' mean, and ſervile Creatures; with 
thoſe melanchoby Lovers who are unworthy 
of your Protection. 955 Til never fink | to 
that Claſs. Should my tender -/ ton 
grow to a ſtrong Paſſion; 1 mall yet be ſuf- 4 
ficiently' Maſter 'of © my ſelf to avoid the 
humiliating Situation which is often the 
Fate of rejected Love. She who perhaps 
nom inſpires me with the Paſſion, ſhall not 
be. kmbſed with my Weakneſs: ſhe ſhall 
not oſtentatiouſſy triumph on her Victory; 
for ſhe ſhall ; not improperly know that ſhe 


hath conquemd: She ſhall not abuſe my 


aſſidluous Complaiſance; the ſubmiſſive 
Obedience of her unwary Captivr:—I will 
nbt be a Dupe io the Mutability, and In- 
conſiſtency of her Caprice: And I will 
ſpare her provident Generoſity the Trouble 
of ingemiouſly animating my. happy Hours 
* Ne as you did thoſe: of Sir 


. 9 


To SIR CHARLES CxnDican, gc. 1 55 7 


Charles, with all the Fall and e 
of Loye. Was $565 


Aſk me not whether this „Lady is ; Eng+ 
liſh, German, French, or Italian. No In- 
fluence; no Argument upon Earth, would 
induce me to anſwer the Queſtion. My Se- 
cret is far more impenetrable than yours. 
My own Experience hath taught me how 
imprudent it is to ſpeak out, when we are 
not ſure of being favourably heard. It is 
to change an agreeable Acquaintance, a 
moſt pleaſing Companion, and Friend, into 
a tyrannical Empreſs: It is to ſubſti- 
tute the moſt rigorous Servitude for Kind- | 
neſs, and Reſpect. You muſt allow, my 
fair Comin, if you will be ſincere, that he 
who ſays to a pretty Woman, „My Plea- 
« {ure; the Happineſs of my Life depends 
« on y - puts a delicate Toy into the 
Hands of a Child, whom he warns, at the 
ſame Time, that it may be eaſily broken; 
on Purpoſe (if he was converſant with hu- 
man Nature) to raiſe in the little Wanton, 
a Deſire to daſh it to Picces, that he may 
ory his Strength, and riot in his Power. 


OS: I have 


I have Ihe off your Books: The Sup- 
plement to the Liſt was added by 4 Gen- 
tleman whoſe literary Taſte I have heard 
much commended. I hope Lady Ormond 
n be plead with the little Collection. 


N e my dent F Jon an me if 1 
have not completely ſatisfied your Curio- 
ſity. Be aſſured, while I bye, of * Bn 
(er, * warm 9 
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A M ne a Neouiiey, = dy Lord, of 
requeſting you to give Validity to aß 
indiſpenſable Engagement. Tour Lawyer 
has juſt told me, that a Deed: ſigned by 
me alone would be inſufficient. Will you 
zuthorize me to ſettle an Annuity: for Life 
en poor Mrs, Atkins? Her Infirmities, 
which are the Conſequences of a long, and 
dangerous Malady, i incapacitate her from 
any longer attending me. She now needs 
Herſelf hat Care that ſhe gave to me, in 
my tender Years, with fuch Fidelity, and 
Affection. As I feel much Gratitude for 
her Services, and Attachment, I intend. by 
making her Circumſtances eaſy, to comfort 
the Weakneſs, and alleviate the Pains of 
her Age. She already has a little Income 
that I allow her from the yearly Sum 
which I appropriate to my Amuſements : 
0 


| x8 FROM-L.0RD Rivers - 
—to char ee I wiſh to add an Annuity 


of forty Pounds. She is to retire into my 
Eſtate in Yorkſhire, where ſhe will live 


among her Friends, and have all proper 
Care. 1 ſhall keep her Niece; and Lady | 
Cardigan has provided me with another 
Woman. I am much, afflicted by this 
neceſſary Separation; I. cannot think of 
parting with this affectionate, this good 
Creature, without the moſt pungent Grief. 
Her Tears; 3— ber flyer Hairs, a all te 
py Hare. of Virtue. in , een Al 


Wes Siſter 5 F ee 1 1 me i is, at 
yi" "wh ex inguiſhed. She has lately fa- 
voured me with: a very affectionate Letter. | 
But capricious, and, parſimonjous Fortune, 
to leſſen the Satisfaction 1 ſhould have felt 
on the Return of her F riendſhip, ſeems to 
have been induſtrious to deſtroy my 
brighteſt Hopes, „The Object that moſt 
intereſted my Attention, has no longer any 
Relation to my Happineſs. The Lottery | 


is over: My Ticket came up a Blank; 1 
have 


— 2 


10 Sia CHARLES:/CARDICAN, &c. 159 
kave loſt my Venture. A malignant Star 
certainly Preſides over every Thing to 
which 7 af any Valüe.— Ny arrot has 
fled—T break my China- tear, or burn 
my. Cloaths; —and to complete my Mis- 


3 * 11 


fortunes; 7 14 nave made a a ng of Sir 
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of prodig ous Conſequence: 
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—1. am the > Rival of Mankind. wy F 
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| Loxy Rivas 70 Nun, Berrro. 


* F 2 » 


F a. AN it e ue ? Hes the Obje& i in 
A whom, your Heart was, - intereſted, 
and whoſe Motions you fo accurately ob- 
ſerved, no longer any Relation to you ? 
What can be the Cauſe of this Revolution 
WW. your Fortune ? ene le 


happened? Your Ticket, you ſay, is 
| Blank ? May you not be miſtaken? Are 


you fure of the Reality of your Diſap- 
ointment ? Can the Man who has. Merit 
enoughto fix Miſs Rutland's Attention, be 
inſenſible of his Inſſuence? Can he be in- 
ſenſible of the Honour which is conferred 
on him by her Eſteem ?—You' have left a 
Subject in Obſcurity, which, 1 think, you 
might have elucidated to me. . 


1 have, by chi Poſt, given Diredions t to 
Burnet, to complete What you deſire, in 


Favour of Mrs. Atkins. It gives me the 
greateſt 


To SIR CnAAI ES CanDican; Kc. 161 
greateſt Pleaſure to find that yoware juſt, 
grateful, and benevolent. Indeed, my dear 
Miſe Rutland, you are a myſterious Being. 
The more one examines the ſeparate Parts 
of your ſingular Compoſition, the more 
they appear inconſiſtent, and incompatible, 
Why cannot the Afind's Eye unite them 
into a Fair- one, as 3 by Reaſon, 
as by eee 


The Concluſion c of pots Bes hard - 
have Patience enough to bear. After you 
| had owned a Predilection by which'you - 
were ſo powerfully infFeenced that you re- 
— e N e 0m and plendid 
your favourite Object with” fach Indif. 
ference? J am ſorry to ſee that Pride 
checks the Flow of your generous Aﬀec- 
tions. To what Obſtinacy; to what Ab- 
furdity of Conduct, may you not be miſled: 
by your Pride? Will you reap no Advan- 
tage from the Luſtre of Youth, and Beauty; 
from thoſe attractive Graces ;—from that. 
eaptivating Manner ;—from the various,, 


162 


and friking Charms with which you are 
| adorned by Nature penn ae y your 


tion prove uſeleſs* to yourſelf, — dan- 
gerous d others-? And muſt you, at 
be deprived of them by Time, 
- properly” directed 


-wrote- from the Impulſe 2 cn Ideas 


N * . N 1 wow F "WR BE 3 
* : * +< 4 - * * * „ . > - 5 ” I Wy * * & : ex v 1 : 


* 3 83 — a 4 f 4 ' *. . 7 * . 
6 . yh „ N e 553 

1 4 N. © OG * W 5 XR 7 * Tuns. S 50s. Wk \ * N by i} * 1 * 7 * F ** e 
& 7 — RL 1 AF 9 : ö be dh n 


oct ” 4 x 
*. * * * * 1 * 
. — 7 * 
— = Is 4 ? * 5 "4 
N 113 £7; * N : $) N. 4 1 p N 4 5 8 
iin e EY 8 
* + 
5 * 
* * 4 
* - 
95 2 5 0 } 
. N11 
* A 
p- - * k 
mY 
= * * _ 
W = £ * 
£ # 2 # - 


Ta St CMARTES CAR DIOAM, &c. 163 


l iter 1474 475 710 75 Nil s 4) 
ih 10 treib fa * 1 (ins 
* E T "T E R xxxv _ 1 

1 ORD Ras. 10 DA Crnantss: 
5 245361 a 4 Lraaot2 
Te þ OE $6338 4 4 3.0 


1 E particular Acobumy my dear 
I Charles, of your little Tour in Nan, 
gave: me great Pleaſure, But why do you 
charge yourſelf with Weakneſs for indulg- 
ug” 57 —_ the eee the [op 


vier N Sol ee fuel firſt. d the 
which fir attracted our Attention, we are 
only: actuated agreeably” to the Order of 
our Exiſtence: For they recall to our 
Imagination the Sports of our Childhood; 
the Days of innocent Pleaſure; that 
happy Time, when our pure Joys were 
bittered with the painful Remem- 
drance of the paſt, nor with the er 
Anmicipation of the Future. — 


+ {7 I was 


[ — 


L was highly pleaſed with your Deter p- 


tion of the vaſt Manſion of your An- 
_ ceſtors3-—pf thoſe old Oaks which have 


been reſpected by fo many Winters; and 
at the Idea of whoſe Deſtructien your old 
Steward trembled, like the Soldiers of 
Cœſar. But if I venerate theſe awful Ob- 
jects, J love the different Picture of the 
20ming Retreat of your Relation, whoſe 

| little Territories you have nobly enlarged. 
How charming is the Image of that Re- 
| Treat: to Sentiment, and to Virtue . Phe 
' Abaode of Wisdom, of Friendſhip, and of 
Loe Nac en Life fink into a techous, 
Aancholy Langer amidſt a nu- 
— and harmonious Family, who 
blend-a Taſte for the fine Arts with uſeful 
Be roms 5 nad. h made n one of 


watt 2 . i % 059% 1 4 f 
en duch with your Refenions on 
abe Happineſs of your Friend. Tbey art 
bene and 9 they muuſt be * 

of 


4 1 4 


ro Sm CHARLES CaR DAN, &c. 164 
vy every ſenſible Mind. Yes; without 
Doubt; from the Force of Education, of 
Prejudice, and Example, we neglect ge- 
nuine, and ſubſtantial, for artificial, and 
imaginary Good; we perſue the Path in 
which we have been taught to walk, and 
which we ſee perſued by others. We are 
hurried round by: the Vortex of the 
World, which we make but weak Efforts 

to reſiſt, We ſometimes intend; we fome- 
times reſolve, to live agreeably to our on 
Reaſon, and Taſte; but the Neſolution 
dies away; - we live on, in the Manner of 
em and ſtill perſuing à chi- 
merical Felicity, which we think Felicity, 
becauſe. it is remote, we, at Length, reach 
the Gaal of our unfortunate, and inglo- 
rious Career, without: having loſt, or gra- 
tified; our Deſire to be happy; a Deſire 
which is always felt, hut always: diſap- 
pointed, while it depends on others; 
while we flu it on external Objects, and 
derive it not from our own; moral Exer. 
tion, and from the primitive Laws of our 
Nature. 1 have known few Men of Buſi- | 
_ neſs 


166 IgTTERS FROM Lon D Rivers: - 
neſs who did not ardently wiſh for Eaſe, 
and Tranquility. I have known few 
Men, after they had retired from impor- 
tant, and arduous Employment, who did 
not lament, in the quiet Shade, en, Per- 
ener ere M e 


* 
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„ber Lanai Ahe was written „with 
fab a noble Warmth, and which was ſo 
well calculated. to exalt the Imagination of 
your Friend, would not produce the ſame 
Effect on the Mind of a Frenchman. 
Here the Rich, and the Great, are kane 
converſan m Pars ur ere 1 lomeſtt 
* | of thar — und — | 
which delude us with its falſe; and fan- 
taſtick Image. In Paris, the Peace, and 
Sunſhine of the Söul are inconſiderately 
believe I may, with Juſtice, obſerve of the 
French, that they are leſs induſtrious to be 
be- ag happy. ait 000. M eee 
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70 Sik, CnaRTESs-CaxDioaAx, &c. 167 
' Your Queſtion affects me; for it is 
marked with the Sympathy of a Friend. I 
wiſh to depoſit all my Secrets in qaur ge- 
nerous Boſom: But I find by your Letters 
that you keep Nothing a Secret from Lady 
Cardigan. Neither France nor Britain 
ever produced a more amiable, or a more 
tormenting Creature. You ſay ſhe has my 1 
Happineſs at Heart: But does that conſiſt ih 
with her Conduct? She provokes ;—ſhe Th 
diſtreſſes me. I dread her Penetration; 
het Advice; perhaps, her Friendſhip ! 1 
never was ſo much diſpleaſed with myſelf; 
and with the World, as ſince the Time 
when my zealous Couſin began to make 
_ my Happineſs * of ber own, 
Adieu. \ 
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td Lirtzas TON Loan Rivens 


LETTER . 


n Canproan 10 Lonn Rivas. 


"OUR Condud is . 
1 impolitick. A partial Confidence 
wounds Friendſhip; whets Curioſity; but 
changes irs Motives. After we have 
aſked: Queſtions with a Deſign to oblige, 
without receiving Satisfaction, we feel a 
ſttong Propenſity to puniſh an ungenerous 
 Diffidence ;—to convince the cold; and 
timorous Diſſembler, that though he may 
be. very _—_ he 1 is W 


4 mall not aſk you which i is the wink $ 
Country with whom you are enamoured. 
Why ſhould I aſk what I know already? 
| — The German Women are, in general, 
honeſt, and frank; — the Italian, lively, 
and amorous ;—the F rench, polite, and 
engaging: You dread Haughcineſs, and 
| — :—The W _ who capti- 


„„ 


To Stk. CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 169 
yates you, is an Engliſhwoman. I ap- 
plaud your patriotick Taſte; but I ex- 
tremely diſapprove that Spirit of Mutiny, 
and. Rebellion, of which you are vain. 
To: fly from the Place of her Abode ;— 
to keep your Paſſion a Secret from the 
World, and from Her; — to withdraw from 
her the Knowledge of the Power which is 
given her by Love: and conſequently to 
deprive her of the Facility of exerciſing 
that Power; — this is abſolute Contumacy 
againſt the Prerogatives of the whole Sex; 
it amounts to Felony; to a High- Treaſon: 
Alt is criminal in tl»: laſt Degree: It 
deſerves a capital, and exemplary Pu- 
niſhment. 


I know not whether Love, or the Cli- 
mate of France has changed your ſocial, 
and agreeable Temper :—But I know that 
for ſome Time you ' have betn in a very 
bad Humour. Tour Letters are full of 
peeviſh, and repeated Reflexions ; of in- 
_ and formal Morality. Miſs Rutland 

V or. II. | 1 .._ ul 


150 LITTT ERS From Lord Rivers 
will not write to you more; ſhe will not be 
more explicit with you on the Event of the 
Lottery. Her Ticket is come up— No- 
thing is more true: She tells you it is 
a Blank : Nothing is more falſe. To ter- 
minate this flat Allegory, | boldly. and 
confidently aſſure you that the is ardently 
loved by the Man whoſe Homage was the 
With of her Heart, and the Ambition of 
her Soul. She yet has her Doubts : I have 
anne. The Lover himſelf has opened his 
Sentiments to me: 1 know their Subſtance, 
and their Extent. The incredulous Girl 
accepts them noc as certaia; but Mill 
finds them defective, and obſcure. —— 
. They are our Subject of continual Diſ- 


putation. 


A Heart that is deeply impreſſed with her 
Charms, hath diſcloſed its Affection to you. 
A Conjecture (it is more than a Conjec- 
ture) ariſes in my Mind. What would 
you ſay if your Friend, whoſe Attachment 
you think it your Duty to break, was he 
Ppt Fs very 


JJ. TT. . Xx a 


TO Sir CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 191 
very Object of ber Obſervation : of her minute 
Attention ? You certainly would make a 
fine Confuſion, if you diſengaged that 
Heart which is fo deeply impreſſed: A Re- 
volution, which, I apprehend, will not be 
effected. Your Friend is undoubtedly a 
reaſonable Man: But I am forry that I 
cannot give a conſiſtent Account of the 


Perſon on whom Miſs Rutland hath fixed 


her Affection. He poſſeſſes eſtimable 
Qualities, and attractive Appendages: 
He has Birth, Fortune, Wit, a fine Perſon, 
and charming Features: But, between you 
and me, I fear he wants common Senſe; 


that ſafe, and uſeful Viaticum through 


Life. 


You might, perhaps, be at a Loſs for an 
Anſwer, if I aſked you why you told that 


little Anecdote to your Ward? Do you 


think you entertain her politely, by ac- 


quainting her with the impertinent Mo- 


tives which induce you to conceal from 
her the Sentiments that ſhe inſpires * F— 
I 2 And 


172 LETTIERS FROM LORD Rivers 

And can your Friend think himſelf ob- 
liged to you for your officious, for your 
blundering Zeal ?—What did he riſk by 
declaring his Paſſion ?—Approbation, or 


|  Rejeftion. At the Worſt, he was but 


playing a Game, at which he might loſe, 
or win. Your provident Regard for his 
Welfare hath decided his Fate. Like the 
humane Companion of another ſequeſtered 
Being, of whom we read, you have kindly 
knocked your Friend on the Head, to 
prevent the Pain he might have felt from 
the Bite of a Fly. 


I am, then, amiable, and tormenting ! 
I value myſelf moſt on the ſecond Quality, 
becauſe it is acquired. The former inſures 
me Friends; the latter, Amuſements. If 
I really have the good Fortune to unite | 
both, they give Variety, and Expreſſion to 
my Character; and render my Society 
more lively, and poignant. Often good; 
ſometimes too fond of Miſchief; always 
Kong from the Impulſe of my own 

Mind 


To SIR CHARLES CarDican, &c. 173 


Mind ;—I have lived to myſelf ever ſince 
Reaſon enlightened my Life; and I ſhould 
dread- to cloſe it like thoſe weak, and ſer- 
vile Imitators, whom, in ſome of your 
Letters, you deſcribe to Sir Charles. 


A,: propos — Do you know that his 
Couſin Will had almoſt turned his Head? 
My poor Huſband ! On his Return from 
Kent, he ſo thoroughly deteſted the Plea- 
ſures of the Town; and was ſo charm] 
with rural Life, that I expected our Willa 
would be turned into a Cottage; cur 
Horſes into Sheep; and that we were to 
tend Flocks, and dance on the flowery 
Turf, to the foft Muſick of an Arcadian 
Pipe. Happily for our preſent Eſtabliſh- 
ment, my Raillery ; an elegant, and joyous 
Ball; and the celeſtial Muſick of the new 
Opera, have effaced from his Fancy the 
ſimple Imagery of ruſtick Sports; of 
the innocent Pleaſures of the paſtoral 
Shade. 


I 3 Adieu. 


174 LIT TENS FROM LORD Rivers 

Adieu. Have I told you that Miss 
Rutland will not write to you ?—She is 
very well:-——She is not particularly 
Employed : But ſhe will not write to you 
more | 


L E T- 


10 Sig CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 175 


L'ET TE a: XL. 


Lond Rivers To Lapy CARDIGAN. 


F a fufpicious Reſerve wounds Friend- 
ſhip; myſterious Expreſſions, which 
can only be meant to diſquiet, wound it 
more. You talk to me of a Secret :— 
You inſinuate, that it is intimately con- 
nected with my Happineſs :—If you are 
not at Liberty to reveal it, why do you ex- 
cite in me a painful Curioſity ? You can- 
not think my Silence reprehenſible. He 
who is interrogated, has a Right to avow, 
or to ſuppreſs thoſe Facts by which he 
may be injured. Of this Right I will be 
renacious, notwithſtanding all your Com- 
plaints, and Reproaches ;—and ſhould you 
even fit in formal Judgement on my Of- 
fence ;—ſhould I be condemned to the 
utmoſt Rigour of the female Laws; I will 
-never declare whether the Lady whom I 
love is of my own Country, or a Foreigner. 
| I 4 Per- 
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Perhaps I keep not this Secret without 
ſome Conflict with my Heart; but when- 


ever one, of two Evils, is my. neceſſary 
Alternative, I ſhall always prefer that 
which will not violate” my Independence: | 
For I would rather be made miſerable by 


my own Vanity, than by the oſtentatious 
n of another. | 


Your Cenfure of my- little Anecdote 


would be well-founded, if Lovers were 


agreeable to Miſs Rutland. When I wrote 
to her, I knew not what induced me to 
intert,. that Anecdote in my Letter. But 


why do you tell me, with an affected Repe- 
tition, that Miſs Rutland will not write to 


me more? She may ceaſe to write to me 


whenever ſhe pleaſes: For indeed her Letters 


have not been very intereſting. The Cor- 
reſpondence that is not expanded, and ani- 
mated with Confidence, and F ED, 


m_— as well, not exiſt. 


The Man, you FO on whom ſhe hath 


fixed her I? has not common Senſe. 


Are 
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Are you ſerious ?—If you are, all your 
Diffidence, and Caution are neceſſary, , A 
' reaſonable Man! Is any Man reaſonable 
who is in Love? I am not ſo dexterous as 
the Bear was, at knocking down, That 
Friend who fell by my Hand, is yet all 
Life, and Impatience. My Influence over 
him is every Day weaker : And I-fear, he 
will ſoon be betrayed by his ewn Heart. 
In your Picture, however, I ſee Little of 
the Original with whom I am ſo well ac- 
quainted. You ſay, he has much Wit, a 
fine Perſon, and charming Features: Your 
Deſcription, then, reſembles not my Friend. 


But Miſs Rutland's Errour I cannot 
comprehend. On what was her Certainty, 
on what 1s yours grounded? She was miſ- 
taken: Are not you miſtaken too ?—In 
what a CompliEition of Errour may you be 
involved! She doubts—you are confident :— 
Nothing can perſwade Her, you are convin- 
ced: Here is a moſt embarraſſing Enigma: 1 
Were F to deſire you to explain it to me, 
I dare ſay I ſhould find you the very 

ST t 5 Amuſe- 
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Amuſement you would wiſh, But why 
Hould it raiſe my Curiofity ? 


Tell your Friend that without writing 
to me ſhe cannot be happy; but that by 
a Line from ber Hand ſhe may obtain of 

me Whatever is in my Power to grant. 1 
mall, without Heſitation, crown with 
Suceefs the Hopes of the Man who poſ- 
ſeſſes her Affections. I might again re- 
mind her 'of the Bird, whoſe Misfortune, 
ſhe faid, ſhe would avoid, by not follow- 
ing his Example. Wit charming Fea- 

tures—a Want of common Senſe !—This 
Compoſition may portend the F ate of the 


Heron. 


— — 
— — —— — * — —— 


— —-— 
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LETTER II 


Lavpy OkRERY To LORD RIVER«s. 


8 the Letters of an indolent Perſon 

commonly begin with an Apology, 
perhaps you will ſcarce believe me when L 
tell you that I had a Fever when I came 
hither ; that I have kept my Bed three 
Weeks; my Room to this Moment; and 
that I have only fo far recovered 'that I hope 
I ſhall be able to embark before the End 
of this Month. 


My Brother could not give you this In- 
telligence. He received an Account of 
my Fever, and of my Recovery by the 
ſame Poſt. Had he been ſooner apprized 
of my IIIneſs, his fraternal Affection, and 
Anxiety would certainly have brought him 
to this Place. I thought it was unge- 
nerous to incommode him to no Purpoſe; 


and to give him the Pain of being ablent, 
3 tor 
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for ſome Time, from a Woman whom he 
adores; and who is certainly worthy of the 
ardent Paſſion that ſne inſpires. We had 
formed a wrong Judgement of her Senti- 
ments when we concluded that ſhe would 
treat her Huſband as imperiouſly as ſhe 
treated her Lover. Do you remember qur 
Conſpiracies againſt that Lady Mary 405 
was ſo haughty, ſo rigorous, ſo induſtrious, 
on all Occaſions, as we ſuppoſed, to come 
to a Rupture with my Brother? We en- 
deavoured to diſengage him from Ber 
Chains, and attach him to Miſs Lenſter. 
Of what Happineſs we ſhould have de- 
prived him, if our Scheme had ſucceeded ! 
He finds, in his amiable Companion, the 
Vivacity, and Gaiety of a Miſtrefs, digni- 
fied with a moral, and affectionate Deſire 
to pleaſe; the Attention of a ſincere 
Friend, ever ſtudious to oblige. He was 
better guided by his own Heart. than he 
would have been by our Prudence. My 
Friend! too much Precaution throws a 
Gloom over Life; and its Effects are not 
always good. We ought not too minutely 
* to 
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tt plan our Conduẽt by Reaſon, N and 
Judgement: We ſhould riſk Something 
with Fortune; who, indeed, has but too 
large, and too capricious a Share in the 
Government of the World. You will. 
think my preſent Strain of Speculation 
miſapplied: Perhaps it has a more proper 
Place in this Letter than you imagine. 


Will you continue much longer in 
France? Is there yet a Change in none of 
your Relations to Society? Has not any 
Object Influence enough to recall you to 
London? Tou have promiſed me your 
Confidence ;—I now demand it; and I 
demand it unreſerved, and unbounded. : 
Open to me your Soul. Tell me all its 
Torments, and Raptures, all its Varieties, 
and Gradations of Pain, and Pleaſure, 
ſince it firſt felt the Paſſion of Love. I have 
a great Curioſity to know, by what Singu- 
larity of Conduct, or Fortune, a Perſon ſo 
accompliſhed as my Lord Rivers; —one 
whom we all know to be ſuperiour to the 


Generality of Men ;—one, who to a capti- 
| vating 
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vating Figure, unites all the Talents, and 

_ Graces of the Miad; one whoſe: Nature is 
' ſo genrle, and fo tender; I would know 
0 what a ſtrange Fatality this Man has 
not yet derived. his Happineſs from his 
Senſibility; from a genial Flame, which, 
whenever he felt it, he muſt have commiu- 
nicated ; and which, without reciprocating 
i, he muſt often have * | 


In England i it ĩs thought that I have po- 
litical Talents; and I am commiſſioned 
from that Country to open a very impor- 
tant Treaty. It will be difficult for me to 
conduct this Treaty with that Circumſpec- 
tion, and Dignity which the Power, by 
whom I am employed, will expect; —a 
Power who is very delicate in Points of 
Honour. I muſt urge its Intereſt without 
making its Pride condeſcend ; I muſt con- 
ceal an intended Alliance under the Ap- 
pearance of an intended Rupture ; a peace- 
ful Deſire under the Menaces of War. 
This Negociation- is not agreeable to my 
Nature: For I hate all Diſſimulation, and 

| Artifice. 


n 
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Artifice. No Matter. My Word is en- 

: And I wilt perform what I have 
promiſed. I thall ſoon propoſe a Confe- 
rence ;—I am now meditating the Form 

of the Preliminaries. I would, at preſent, 
enter more minutely into this Affair, were 

not my Head yet unfit for Matters of Bu- 
fineſs. I hope I ſhall foon be able to ar- 
range my political Ideas. On my Return 

to London, I ſhall receive new Inſtruc- 
tions, and larger Powers. In digeſting the 
Articles of the Treaty, I ſhall have Re- 

courſe to your Afiftance. For unlefs you 
improve, and befriend my Meaſures with 

your. Penetration, and Advice, I already 
foreſee that I ſhall not be able to diſcharge 
the Duty of an impartial Arbitreſs; to 
eſtabliſh my Character of Ability in che 
Cabinet. 
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x boy tell me, that in the Height of my 
Fever, I talked much of Love, and Mar- 
riage. My Delirium was all in the tender, 
and tormenting Strain. In Truth, my 
Friend, if it is Weakneſs to love; it is a 

© Ta far 
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far. greater, becauſe it is an unnatural 
Folly, to tear ourſelves from the Object 
by which we are charmed; to deprive our- 
ſelves of the Pleaſure of ſeeing that Ob- 
ject ;—or to baniſh its Picture from our 
Imagination. I attribute my late Illneſs 
to the Efforts you have ſo much admired ; 

and if your Heart 1s affected, I deſire you 
not to imitate my dangerous Conflicts with 


Nature, and with Love. 


1 ſhall e 3 Impatience, t the 
Hiſtory of that ſuſceptible Heart. Give 
me the Particulars of its Hiſtory—Give 
me your Confidence—conceal Nothing ;— — 
no Reſerve with your Friend. Be aſſured 
1 ſhall make a prudent Uſe of your F rank- 
neſs. Adieu, my amiable, my dear F riend. 
Direct for me in London. If the Wind i is. 
propitious, I ſhall be there in ten Days. 


LEFT. 
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T HAD been 2 | 1 Sir Charles 

with the Intelligence which is confirms 
ed by your Letter; and J received, my 
dear Lady Qrrery, with extreme Pleaſure, 
that ſecond Aſſurance of your Recovery. I 


hope I need not tell you how particularly 
I am intereſted in your Health, which, in- 


deed is invaluable to all your Friends. 


Dur Return to London would be a Mo- 


tive which would determine mine; were 
not that Motive thwarted by an Obſtacle 
which hath long exiſted. In ſome Re- 
ſpects, my Situation is changed. A cer- 
tain Event hath almoſt prevailed with me 
to diſcover Sentiments which many Rea- 
ſons urge me to ſuppreſs. I am afraid of 
myſelf; I am detained here by a weak 
ticart, and by a wavering Mind, For a 
Cs, long 
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long Time every Thing has oppoſed, and 


baffled my Hopes: 1 nave met with No- 


thing to foothe me; —Nothing to reſtore 


my Peace. My agitated Soul is the Dupe 


of my Imagination, which is always em- 


ployed, but never fixed. What I moſt 
wih I dare not endeavour to obtain. My 


Ideas of Happineſs are changing every 


Day. When I have the free Uſe of my 


Reaſon, it reduces thoſe Ide.:z to faint 
Hopes; which, by more ſerious Reflexion 


are quite annihilated. I then infer, that 


Peace, a perfect Tranquillity, is our fove- 
reign Good. At another Time, the leaſt 
Fear that I ſhall loſe a flattering, and beau- 
riful Hluſton, affficts, torments, diſtracts 
me with the moſt tumultuous Paſſions. I 


am torne with Jealouſy; it excites in me 
that Indignation, that Deſpair, which wi- 


thers the Exiſtence of a ſhghted Lover. 
T almoſt hate an Object whom I have but 
loved too well. I accuſe her of Infenſibi- 
ty! What Want of Generoſity ! What 


' Thjuſtice What Madneſs !—I reproach 


a Woman with GENTE who ſoftens not 
Pains. 
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Pains ef which ſhe hath never been inform- 
ed; whoexchanges not Vows that ſhe hath 
never heard; who is not affected with in- 
genuous, and tender Sentiments which P 
have never addreffed either to her Fieart, 
or to her Ear. 


Can I thus, without a Bluſh, expoſe to 
my fair Friend a Soul that is fo little re- 
gulated by Self-Government ?—You wilt 
find by the Confidence which you have re- 
quired of me, and which I ſhall repoſe in 
you, that you are infinitely my Superiour 
in Philofophy. A Kind of Fatality hath 
always controuled my Connexions with 
your Sex. The Hiſtory of my Heart is 
rather, in its Events, ridiculous. Why you 
inſiſt that I ſhould recite it, I cannot tell: 
However, I ſhall obey yon without Heſi- 
tation. You wiſh to have the Particulars 
of this Hiſtory ; at the Riſk of being cold 
and tedious, I ſhall now comply with your 
Deſire. 


Permit 
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Permit me to paſs over my firſt Adven- 


f tures with Rapidity. - Permit me not to 


recall circumſtantially that inglorious Time 
of my Life, when ſeduced by Paſſions, and 
emboldened by Example, I inſatiably pur- 
ſued Pleaſure, but only embraced its de- 
luſive, and meretricious Image; —when 
my Days elapſed in that volatile, and bril- 
liant Intoxication, which lays Reaſon 
aſleep, and charms the Senſes; — which, 
when it is diſſipated, leaves behind it, 
either a keen Regret that we have loſt its 
gay Delirium; or Shame, and Remorſe, 
for * been to that Delirium a Prey. 


| I was not twenty Years of Age when 

Diſgult, and Reflexion awoke me from 
my. turbulent Dream. But when I was 
quite awake, I found, in my Heart, a 
dreary, an intolerable Void! As I was born 
with a ſuſceptible, and tender Nature, 1 
thought this Void would be beſt informed 
and animaced by Love. But then the fin- 
cere, the delicate, the refined Love was my 


W The Love which is guarded by 
Con- 
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Confidence, and exalted by Eſteem ! Sen- 
timent moſt ſoothing, and moſt delightful ! 
Thou art far preferable to every other ſub- 
lunary Good] Thou art an inexhauſtible 
Source of various Pleaſures, and of per- 
manent Bliſs !—Thou calleſt forth the in- 
genuous Mind irreſiſtably, when every 
weaker Perſuaſion fails, to Virtue, and to 
Glory! 


Determined for ever to avoid any Com- 
merce with thoſe Women who are trained 
by Intereſt to indulge our Vices already 
ſerious ;—even philoſophical in ſome De- 
gree—I now thought that a cloſe, and 
accurate Inquiry into the diſtinguiſhing 
Characteriſticks of that Sex from which I 
anticipated the chief Happineſs of my 
Life, ſhould precede the Choice of an Ob- 
ject worthy of my Affection. Never did a 
Study coſt me more Application, or was 
more unſucceſsful. I began it while * 
travelled, and I continued it in my own 
| Country. The firſt Effect of my Specula- 
tions was, that I committed a palpable 


Blun- 
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Blunder. I was impoſed upon by the Af. 
fectation of an impertinent Prude. 1 payed 
her my moſt attentive Aſſiduities; and I 
ſhould ſoon have been an irretrieveable 
Victim to a moſt prepoſterous Paſſion, had 
I notdiſcovered in this peerleſs Princeſs of 
Toboſo, a vulgar Taſte ; Auſterity with- 
out P rinciple moral, Or religious ;—all the 
Trappings of Virtue, without an Atom of 
its Eſſence. In ſhort, ſhe had not one 
Quality that was truly amiable. I broke 
off my Connexion; but I ſoon fell into 
another Errour, which was, unfortunately, 
of longer Duration. 


Mrs. Surrey, a rich Widow, and the 
Mother of two charming Daughters, after 
having reſided many Years in Carolina, 
came to fix in London, The Beauty, and 
the Fortune of the Miſs Surreys were the 
Subje& of the Town, and of the Court. 
The publick Places which They fre- 
quented were more crouded than ever; 
they were followed with that extravagant 
Ardour, which, ee human 
is, 
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indiſcreet Curioſmy. At firft the Publick 


of their Charms; but the Elder ſoon wan 
the Preference: To Her the Suffrages uf 
150 Town. 9 the Palm of | 


the Capital, T was 1n the Country ; whence 
I returned to London when it was late in 
the Seaſon. The very Day after I arrived 
in Town, 1 "faw, by Acctdent, Mrs. Surrey, 
and her Daughters. They were very inti- 


mate with a female Relation of mine, who 


had already planned a Match between one 
of her young Friends, and me. I had 
converſed but a few Minutes with thoſe 
two amiable Siſters, when I thought I ſaw 
in the Elder, the charming Companion who 
was deftined to make me happy for Life. 


Emilia (for that was her Name) ſhone 
with all the Luſtre of Youth, and Beauty. 
Her perſonal Charms had acquired Eaſe, 
and Attraction from rhe Graces: Her Un- 
—_— - 
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derſtanding was fine, and well cultivated, 
her excellent hatural Endowments were 
improved with all the Advantages of Edu- 


cation. She was well practiſed in the Art 


military of her Sex: But ſhe had the greater 
Art to conceal it under an Air of Eaſe, and 
Simplicity; which ſo agreeably, and ele- 


gantly veils the Deſire to pleaſe, and to 


ſubdue. She received the Homage of uni- 
verſal Admiration without the leaſt Ap- 
pearance of Preſumption.— Her Voice was 
gentle, and harmonious ;—ſhe ſhowed a 
Diffidence of her own Talents, of her 
Power to pleaſe :—In Company, ſhe never 


obtruded her Converſation ;—ſhe ſeemed 
to diſlike Places of publick Amuſement. 
I was convinced by all theſe rare, and un- 


aſſuming Properties, that ſhe was too ſen- 


ſible, and generous to be vain of her Ac- 


compliſhments, and to deſpiſe thoſe who 
had been leſs . than herſelf by 


Nature. 1 f "I . +81 if 


OO Sven al 


Mrs. Surrey, my Relation aſſured me, to 


the 


1 had. 2 1 2 
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the great Joy of my Heart, that if I was 
ſo fortunate as to gain Emilia's Conſent, I 
would be preferred by her Mother, to all 
thoſe who had ſollicited her Alliance. To 
merit and obtain her Conſent was now the 


Object of all my Care, and of all my En- 
deavours. I ſtudied, and adopted Emilia's 
Taſte: Her Will was the Rule of mine. 
Her Behaviour to me was polite, affable, 
and attentive :. She even diſtinguiſhed me 
from others by her particular Civilities; 
but they were not ſo deciſive as to give 
Security to.a Heart which felt all the Force 
of the tender Paſſion. I waited ; I hoped ; 
I ſuffered ; ſometimes my Indignation roſe, 
and ſubſided, in my ſolitary Hours: At 
length, I yielded to my Impatience; and I | 
ventured to complain. One Day I took an 
Opportunity to acquaint her with my 


Pain; to tell her how much I was diſtreſ- 


her Power. TY 


\ 


ſed by her Indifference, or Reſerve. I in- 
treated her to put an end to my Anxiety ; * 


to let me know my Deſtiny, which was in 


Vol. II. K on” 
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She immediately aſſumed a Look of Sur. 


prize, and Diſdain. She aſked me, with 
the moſt inſulting Irony, how -ſhe could 
poſſibly be intereſted to determine y 
Fate? Her Mother might encourage my 
Pretenſions; but ſhe had an independent 
Fortune, which enabled her to act without 
Controul. Her Heart, and her Hand were 
Objects not ſo trivial as to be obtained 
with Eaſe; they were to be the Reward 
of long Homage; of many ardent, and 
anxious Wiſhes; of a uniform Series of 
Obedience; of thoſe repeated, and unpa- 
ralleled Marks of Conſtancy that would 
warrant that Sacrifice of her Liberty, to 
which, one * ſhe i * con. 
cee | 


Sud Coldneſs, and ſack k Wan z—an 
Anforve fo inſolent, and ſo romantick, 
diſcovered: to me a Character very different 
from the Image which my Fancy had 
formed of Emilia. My firſt Determina- 
tion was to renounce her for ever: But, 


alas! I was in Love. I was only mor- 
- 7 bel. 
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tified, when I ſhould have been diſguſted, 


with her Pride. My Efforts for Freedom 
were vain. Though I was cruelly diſap- 
pointed, and humbled, I till ſubmitted to 
the Servitude of Love; and hoped that a 
propitious Change in her Heart would re- 
pay the Strength of my Attachment. 
Emilia, ſure of her Power, treated me 
like a Slave that was too feeble to break 
her Chain : She was, almoſt on every Oc- 
caſion, induſtrious to give me Pain; and 
ſhe enjoyed my Torment. For a Tear ! 
acted a moſt deſpicable Part under the 
inauſpicious Reign of my haughty Miſ- 
treſs: And I know not how I ſhould have 
been emancipated from her intolerable Em- 


pire, if Chance had not ſhown me that I 


was deſperately in Love with an extrava- 


gant, 12 ridiculous F ool. 


One Evening, at Mrs. Surrey” s, the 
Story of the Amazons was the Subject of 


Convetſation. A new Poem, which the 


Ladies had then juſt read, recalled the 


Memory of thoſe Heroines. Some of the 


K 2 | Men 
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Men who were preſent, treated their Hiſ. 
tory as fabulous; others maintained its 
Authenticity; invented humourous Anec- 
dotes of that People, with extemporaneous 


Ingenuity; and told them with ſuch Viva. 


city, and Politeneſs, that the Women, far 
from being offended, were highly enter- 


tained with thoſe agreeable Fictions, the 
Spirit of which they encouraged by their 


Mirth, and Applauſe. Emily alone was 
incenſed at the innocent Freedom; and in- 
terrupting the Circulation of Wit with an 
indignant Tone, ſhe immediately changed 
our ſocial Pleaſure into the Vehemence of 


Diſputation. She now judged of her whole 
Sex, from the high Opinion that ſhe en- 


tertained of herſelf; ſhe broke out into the 
moſt reſentful, and extravagant Language; 


—expreſſed a moſt diſdainful Contempt for 


the. other Part of the Species ; — inſiſted 
that Man was far the inferiour Being; — 
that Woman by being united to Him; by 


ſuffering him to regulate her Conduct (nay, 
if ſhe did not keep him at the greateſt Diſ- 
| tance) was extremely degraded. Her Ab- 


ſurdity; ; 


wa 


To 81 CuakIES Carpican, &c. 197 


ſurdity; her Indelicacy; and her Viru- 
lence, ſhot a Ray of Light on my preju- 
Aced Mind. I already felt an Abatement of 
my miſtaken, of my ſordid Paſſion. I had, 
been ſilent the whole Evening. When the 
Company parted, I was aſked by Emily 
why I did not join in the Converſation, and 
what I thought of the Diſpute ?—I think, 
Madam, replied I, that a modeſt Opinion 
of one's ſelf; that Candour, Benevolence, 
and Generoſity, are the moſt deſireable, the 
_ moſt amiable, and eſtimable Qualities in 
both Sexes; and when it is determined 
which of the two Sexes is more evidently 
characterized with theſe, excellent Endow- 
ments; to that Sex I ſhall inſtantaneouſly 
give the Pre-eminence. I retired without 
waiting for her Anſwer; and I was re- 
ſolved never to ſee her more. As ſoon as I. 
got home, I gave the neceſſary Orders for 
a Journey; and I ſet out for Scotland 
early the next Morning. Before my De- 
parture, I wrote a Letter to Mrs. Surrey 
in the Cover of which Letter I incloſed 
the following Card to Emilia. 


Ry | Neither 
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„Neither. Wit, nor external Charms, 


51 and Graces, can attone for the Want of 
« reſpectable Underſtanding; of gentl, 


and generous Senſibility ; ——for hey 
only can make Love rational, and laſt- 
«« ing. I know not whether your Sex was 
7 formed to rule ours: I diſpute not the 
« female Advantages :—I ſhall only now 
« exert 7hoſe which I have received from 
„Heaven, for my own Good :—For by 
% your Beauty I have been, hitherto, 
« charmed into an Oblivion of my Duty 
« to myſelf. If Man cannot boaſt the 
powerful Attractions which you poſſeſs, 
% Nature hath endowed him with Force 
« of Mind. By exerciſing over your Cap- 
« tive a moſt inhuman Deſpotiſm, you 
„have werned me to play that Force of 
Mind againſt your Tyranny, and againſt 
<« the Suſceptibility of my own Heart, 1 
4 have maintained the Conflict, Madam; 
1 have gained the Victory; —and, I 
doubt not, you will be pleaſed when J 
declare, that I no longer aſpire to the 
2 Honour of devoting my Life to Tov.“ 


When 
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When Emilia received my Card, I was 
already far from London; therefore I can- 
not inform you, whether, on reading its 
Contents, ſne felt Grief, or Joy. Six 
Months after my Departure, ſhe was at-: 


tacked with that deſtructive Malady, 


which is often fatal to Life, but oftner 
fatal to Beauty. A purple Fever joined 
its Rage, and made her Criſis moſt alarm- 
ing. She recovered, however; but the 
unmerciful Diftemper ſpoiled her of that 
Beauty which had been the Cauſe of her 
exceſſive Vanity. She had not Fortitude 
to ſupport the Loſs of all that gave her 
Conſequence. Her ſevere, and inconſo- 


Jable Grief brought on a Melancholy, and 
Languor, which were ſucceeded by a Con- 


ſumption that put a Period to her Life. 
At the News of ſo cruel a Fate, my Heart 


melted with all its former Tenderneſs : I 


lamented the Death of Emilia: I forgot 
the Pain which I had ſuffered from her 
Pride: My Fancy painted anew, her Wit, 


and her Beauty; it was my melancholy 


Pleaſure to form their intereſting Image : 
K 4 I dwelt 
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I dwelt fo intently on her Memory that it 
fixed a dangerous Gloom on my Mind. 
At that alarming Junctuyè you had juſt 
returned from London; and you ſent mea 
prefling Invitation to join you at Bath. 


Perhaps my Narrative has been too mi- 
nute, and heavy. The Feelings which 
nov actuate my Heart render the Time that 
is paſt, preſent and palpable to my Mind. 
Why did I ſuffer myſelf to be affected by 


an Object from whom J have Reaſon again 


to dread the Diſdain, and the Tyranny of 
Beauty! Why was I not guarded againſt 
the captivating Graces ; againſt the dan- 
gerous Power of a-Woman accuſtomed to 
Attention; to Aſſiduity; to Adoration ;— 
to all che Triomphe that await conſpicuous 
Charms] Good God | when I reflect on 
all my Sufferings, on all my Agonies, I 
tremble at the Thought of returning to 
London ! For Heaven's Sake, my dear 
Friend, if you value my Peace, rather ad- 
viſe me to compoſe and fortify my Mind in 
rural Retirement, than recall me to the 
© Hop i 5 Metro- 
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Metropolis! For Nothing but Mortifica- 
tion, and Miſery attend me there 


The Pleaſure of ſeing you once more, 
and of enjoying your Converſation; and 
the polite, eaſy, and agreeable Society of 
Bath, were gradually reſtoring me to Tran- 

quillity; when, unfortunately, the Arrival 
of Lady Laurence, and the remarkable 
Preference with which I was honoured by 
her, awoke again, in my too ſuſceptible: 

Soul, the Flame, and the Agitations of. 
Love. 


You and I were alike deceived by that: 
artful, and perfidious Woman. You were 
prejudiced in her Favour: Hence you en- 
deavoured to convince me of the Sincerity: 
of a fictitious Paſſion. How could we in- 
deed have ſuſpected her: baſe Intrigues-?. 
_ Happily they were diſcovered juſt when I 
was going to form an ignominious, and in- 
diſſoluble Connexion: When they riſe in 
my Memory, I am yet aſtoniſhed at her 
Fal ſehood, and Intrepidity. My Contempt, 
K 5 „ 
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and Deteſtation of her Manners, which 
were but doo well grounded, ſoon eradicat- 
ed from my Heart all the Effects of her 
Charms: But ſhall I own to you the unac- 
countable Caprice of my Nature, or rather 
of my ſeduced Imagination? While I de- 
ſpiſed Lady Laurence, I regretted the tranſ- 
porting Hours, the rapturous Ideas I had 
enjoyed in her Society. She was the firſt 
Woman, apparently amiable, who had pro- 
feſſed to me all the Tenderneſs of Love; 
the warmeſt Deſire to be mine. The Re- 
membrance of her affecting Language, and 
of her more pathetick Tears, kept alive, in 
my Soul, an active Senſibility, a certain 
undefinable Ardour to pleaſe, and to be 
loved! While my Mind was in this reſt- 
leſs, and inflammable Situation, I caught 
a Paſſion far more genuine, more ſtrong, 
and more painful, than all the Effects of 
Love which J had experienced before. 


An uncommon Benevolence, and Re- 
ſpect, which perhaps reſulted merely from 
F W * Complaiſance, and At- 
tention; 
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tention ; a Deſire, on all Occaſions, to con- 
tribute to my Amuſement, I unfortunately 
miſconſtrued into a particular, and tender 
Sentiment, This Deception was promoted 
by the moſt eloquent Eyes that ever ex- 
ceeded the Force of Language. The whole 
Strain of her Behaviour ſhowed a Deſire ta 
pleaſe, and to attach my Heart. Nature 
ſeemed to have endowed her with an exqui- 
ſite Senſibility ; and that Senſibility ſeemed 
warmly affected in my Favour. Was I 
miſled by my Vanity? - Was I deceived ? 
Les, I was deceived.— Time has con- 
vinced me of my Errour. 


Reſtrained by a Concurrence of embar- 
rafling Circumſtances ;—under an abſolute 
Neceſlity of concealing my Sentiments; the 
ſtronger my Paſſion grew, the more I feared 
its Conſequences. Equity then obliged 
me to be ſilent with Regard to myſelf to 
revere the Rights of another. In this per- 
plexing Situation, I thought, as you did, at 
Oxford ; that I could only avoid my Dan- 
ger by Flight. I took your Advice: EF 
| K 6 left 
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left my Country; my F riends; ; and the 
Object that of all others was the deareſt to 
my Heart. The Sacrifice was great; but 
it has not yet reſtored me to my Tranquil- 
lity to yy Reaſon, | 


* 


Since 55 came to | Paris, the Obſtacle U 
thwarted my Wiſhes hath ceaſed to exiſt.” 
1 am now entitled to ſpeak : But the fond 
Hope that I was loved, hath vaniſhed ! 1 
| have been neglected, tormented, treated 
with Contempt. Induſtry hath been uſed 
to give me Pain, to fire me with Jealouſy ; 
no Confidence hath been ſhewn me. 
no Friendſhip. —On the Contrary, the In- 
ſtability, and the Coldneſs which 1 have 
ſeen, and felt from that Quarter ;—an 
alarming Selfiſhneſs ; —2 Want of common 
Civility ;—a total Diſregard, in various 
nſtances, to my Approbation; all this un- 
generous Treatment convinces me that my 
Eſteem is not of the loweſt Value.—In 
ſhort, they have ſo rudely driven me back 
to the Multitude ;—they have fo evidently 


ranked me, by their Behaviour, with the 
3 Inſig- 
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Inſignificant, or the Baſe; that the more I 
think'on our Connexion, the more ſtrongly 
I infer, that by Preference, and diſtin- 
guiſhing Marks of Regard which they 
ſhewed me, they only meant one Day, to 


laugh at my Credulity, or to rail at r 


Wee 


Exactly with this Paragraph ends The 
Hiſtory of my Heart. 
my Memoirs will be of any Service to you 
in digeſting the Treaty which now engages 


your Attention. But they will prove to 


you, that it is not in the Power of Fortune 
.to make me forget my Friends. While I live 
I muſt remember what I have ſuffered from 
Emilia ;—and it ſhall be my future Care 
to guard my Liberty, and my Peace, from 
female Dominion. No Object bears a 
perfect Reſemblance to another; but by a 
ſtrange Similarity of Circumſtances, I am 
often forced to make an alarming Compa- 


riſon. Adieu. Do not again deſire me to 


repaſs the Strait, Encourage me rather to 
keep 


I cannot think that 
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| keep at a Diſtance from you, and from ſome 


other Objects in London which Priva- 
tion, if I continue to endure, believe me, 


it will be the * Trial that Philoſophy 
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LETTER XLII. 


LoxD RIVERS To SIR CHARLES 
CARDIGAN. 


HEN you wrote to me laſt, 
Charles, you were certainly out of 
Temper. It muſt not have been the beſt 
Humour that prompted you to refer to 
one of my Letters, only to cenfure me for 
preferring the Age in which I live to 
Times when I was not yet called into Be- 
ing; the Men whom I ſee, and know, to 
thoſe of whom I read, and hear. —And 
why would you make Sir Maurice my 
Enemy, by imprudently communicating 
my Sentiments to Him? If he is offended 
at my Opinions, I am very ſorry. I reſpe& 
his Age; I eſteem his ingenuous, and open 
Mind; I have but little Regard for his 
Auſterity, and none for his Talents.— 
Therefore you muſt give me Leave to rely 
more on my own Reaſon, than on his par- 
| „ 
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1 Experience. Sir Maurice hath ſeen 
four Generations: And he hath ſeen them 
grow abominably perverſe, and corrupt.— — 
They ſucceſſively ſunk beneath each other 
in Pegeneracy.— And can you gravely aſ- 
ſent to this Prejudice? Can you write a 
ſerious Diſſertation on this Dotage? 
Might we not, my Friend, more juſtly 
ſuppoſe a Revolution in the Ideas of your 
great Uncle, than this extreme Depravity 
in his Cotemporaries? Is it not more pro- 
bable that the Tone of his Mind is 
changed, than that all Men are puſillani- 
mous, and licentious? If I ſee a Traveller 
ſtumble, at almoſt every Step, on a Road, 


in which others, and myſelf walk without 


any Impediment, ſhall I think | it rough, 
_ — ts 


Aber me, my F Fe? FR ring the 

8 courſe of a long Life, our Deſires, and our 
Paſſions are the changeable Objects. The 
World; I mean, Mankind, and other ex- 


ternal Objects, are the ſame; but from our 
pre- 


S * 
* 
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predominant Diſpoſition of Mind, while 
we ſurvey them, they derive a temporary 
Complexion, and Aſpect. We determine 
their Character as they are reflected on our 
preſent Sentiments: We forget our paſt 
Affections; and we do not anticipate thoſe 
that we ſhall feel in a Lapſe of Time. 


As we feel before we think, ſo we enjoy 
before 'we eſtimate. When we firſt go 
abroad into the World, we look around 
with Curioſity, and Pleaſure; - and we 
admire before we examine. The Charm 
of Novelty makes every Thing enchant- 
ing to Youth : For the Solace of that gay 
Seaſon of Life, Nature ſeems to be diſ- 
played, animated, and adorned. Every 
Object ben flatters; every Object then 
intereſts our Self-Love. The Vivacity of 
the Senſes; the active Emotion of the Paſ- 
ſions; the powerful Attraction of Pleaſure, 
multiply our Deſires, and our Enjoyments. 
One Pleaſure enjoyed promiſes a greater ! 
What an Elyſian World is preſented to our 

View! 


20 Lerrrxs FRO Lekb Rr ERS 57 
View! What various and ef An ſporting De. 
9225 it Oy to my ae! } wh * 


ad Weise er The Meteors of 
Imagination lead us aſtray from Truth; 
we are ſeduced, and dazzled by the Splen- 
dour of brilliant Chimeras. The Image of 
future Bliſs weakens the Happineſs that we 
feel. We are agitated by Intereſt, and 
Ambition; thoughtleſs Joy is ſucceeded 
by corroding Care; Anxiety, and Tumult 
of Mind are ſubſtituted for pleaſurable 
Senſations. Avarice, and Pride continu- 
ally expoſe the Soul to painful, and vio- 
tent Paroxyſms. We wiſh, we hope, we 
fear. Sometimes we are ſucceſsful; we 
are often unfortunate. At length we find 
that Good is blended with Evil. The 
World has loft its vivid Hue; but it is 
yet tolerable. As, in the Series of our 
Life, adverſe or propitious Events are 
more numerous, we form, and inculcate our 
Opinion of the World. Thus, by a Cal- 
culation, which 1 1s relative merely to our- 

ſelves, 


v- 
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ſelves, we decide on the Merit of Men, and 
Ages. If the Sum of our Pains exceeds 
that of out Pleaſures, either the World was 
always evil; ; or it is greatly corrupted 

ſince we were born. And if we are provok- 
ed by any croſs, but common Accident, 


we ſay with Sir Maurice, * This Age is 
1 * the Refuſe of * 2 | 


1wiſh that your Letters contained more 
Friendſhip than Exertion of Mind ; more 
| amicable Confidence than Philoſophy. By 
adopting different Syſtems at different 
Times, you oblige me to combat your Opi- 
nions. If you payed leſs Veneration to the 
Sentiments of others, and independently ex- 
preſſed your own, I believe your Ideas and 
mine would aſſimilate. Adieu. My Lady 
Orrery, I ſuppoſe, is now in London. I 
congratulate you on the Return of ſo af- 
fectionate a Siſter, and ſo agreeable a Com- 
panion. 


ILB. 
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* * 


LETTER XLIV. 


'Lavy CARDIGAN ro Logp RIvERS. 


oF, | 1 Aunt, who is gone into the Coun- 
| try, deſired me to examine, and to 
thank you for her Books. The former 
Part of her Commiſſion ſuperſedes the 
latter. I have given them a pretty accu- 
rate Attention; and I think, the thirty 
Guineas were very ill expended by your 
Man of Taſte. Are you ſure that they 
were choſen by Him? If thoſe Productions 
pleaſe at Paris, the French muſt have loſt 
all Taſte for that elegant, and noble Sim- 
plicity, which is the true Characteriſtick of 
their Language. Perſpicuity, Juſtneſs, 
Preciſion, and a manly Eloquence, diſ- 
tinguiſhed thoſe Authors whom my Mo- 
ther, who was educated in France, brought 
over to England, and taught me to admire. 
How different are the Books you have 
ſent us, from Them! 


Theſe 
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Theſe well-choſen Novelties abound with 
an affected Style ;—with a Labour to be 
nervous, but without Succeſs ;—with un- 
natural Tranſpoſitions ; ; and with empty 
Phraſes, compoſed of ſwelling Words. 
They give us much frivolous Inquiry, 
little Truth, and leſs Energy: They are 
continually ſacrificing Reaſon to quaint, 
and puerile Conceit; and Sentiment to 
Declamation. 1 54 
I have been, for ſome Time, diſguſted 
with our ſentimental Novels. Their Aim 
is to move, to affect; to draw Sighs, and 
Tears from the Reader; to excite the moſt 
violent Emotions, their Authors invent a 
Multiplicity of terrible Diſaſters, with 
which they preſs, they overwhelm their un- 
fortuate Hero; but after all their Efforts 
to intereſt, and engage the Heart, _ diſ- 
pleaſe, and fatigue. . 


But what will, I believe, determine me 
never to read more, is that wild Enthuſiaſm 

which is common to Writers on every Sub- 
3 | | ject; 
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jet; that unbounded Ardout, that Rage 
for Virtue; thoſe romantick Tranſports 
that approach to Inſanity. Thoſe un- 
meaning Authors cannot write ten Lines 
without inſignificant Exclamations—05 
Humanity iO, Benevolence! Ob] Vir. 
ue . Theſe: magnificent Words have no 
Tendency to impreſs moral Principles on 
our Minds: They are ſo often repeated, 
and profaned ;—they are enounced by ſuch 
inconſiſtent, and unintereſting Characters, 
that inſtead of elevating our Minds to a 
Veneration of Virtue,” they awake not in 
us the leaſt Defire to obey her Laws. Nay, 
they make us almoſt as ſiek of moral Sen- 
timent as we are of the undiſtinguiſhing, 
and ſtupid: Authour by whom ix is n 
plied, W amend ie 13G! 05 

Tr Henne 


Yeſterday 1 had he Duits to read a 


2 abſurd Play, whoſe Authour meant to 
repreſent Titus in his principal, but vulgar 
Character, whieh reſembled that Emperbur, 
as à Rat is like an Elephant. When T had 
6 execrable! FRO" I was ſo pro- 


voked ” 
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voked at She A, henevelom Bast. 
and Heroic Citizens, That I; yerily belięve, if 
any one, at that Moment, had praiſed my 
Vittues, I ſhould have inſiſted upon imme- 
* r 9, Honoun for the Inſuls, 


Nor- am certain chat the e of 
Miſs, Rutland; i 15;30t” ygur Friend. I have 
a vexy poor Opinion of him but it is not 
my Eſteem that he needs to regard. Your 
Memory often fails you, my dear Friend ; 
and ſometimes your acute, and eomprehen- 
five Judgement. You ſay, you will give 
your Conſent. Pray, tell me by whom it 
is deſired. Have I not aſſured you that it 
ſhould never be aſked? 


MY really think, my dear Couſin, we are 
too old to play any longer at Hide and Seek. 
For a long Time Miſs Rutland has con- 
cealed herſelf; you have been endeavouring 
to find her; and J have often quickened, 
and embarraſſed your Attention by am- 
biguous Signs. I am quite tired with the 
Sameneſs, and Puerility of this Amuſe- 
| | ment; 


| : 
3 
| 

| 
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ment; and I now inform you once for all 
har I am out 15 the "TO" 


Tus - 7 


64 


Lady Ontey u is, at Khech e's to 
Her Return gave Sir Charles the 


higheſt Pleaſure: And I ſhed Tears of 
Joy when I embraced my charming Siſter, 


Adieu | —T' give an Entertainment this E- 
vening on her Account; and therefore I 
muſt here end wy Letter, 
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LRT EN Mv. 


Lavy OxRERT To Lonp Rives. 


Received your Letter on my Arrival in 
London; and I thank you for a Fa- 
your of which I ſhall not make an im- 
proper Uſe. Believe me, my Friend, I 
am intereſted in all that affects your Heart. 

I wiſh to ſee you again; and I moſt ar- 
dently. wiſh to ſee you happy. But before 
I propoſe to you the Means of your Hap- 
pineſs, I muſt diſcharge. an Arbitration 
which I haye undertaken between two re- 
fractory and obſtinate grown Children, 
who have ingeniouſly provaked each other, - 
and quarrelled, without Cauſe, and with- 
out Interview; and who ſeem to have de- 
termined to avoid every Explanation, leſt 
they ſhould be obliged to on that all their 
Conteſt, and Petulance have 2 

from nothing. 


Vor. I. | I . 
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The one Party entertains unreaſonable 
Suſpicions; the other as groundleſs Fears; 
both are extremely capricious. And here 
am I, perplexed with contradictory Sto- 
ries ; with Miſconſtructions; with abſolute 


Confuſion: — admitting one Complaint, 


rejecting another; ſtupified with i inquiring 
into the Merits of the Cauſe, and unable 

to decide; - often threatening to drop all 
Attention to the Proceſs.— Vet if it was 
poſſible, I would fain ſettle this important 
Affair. With your Aſſiſtance, much may 
be effected. Here are the Facts: The 
Means of bringing dem t to a r Ter. 
4 mination are with * * 


an very pretty Girl, . 055 . 
of Age, by. what Event I know not, was 
put under the Protection of -a young No- 
bleman who was in his twenty- ſecond 
Year. - He was the fineſt, -and moſt ac- 
compliſhed young Man ; ſhe was the moſt 
charming Creature in England: They 
were in Love with each other, perhaps 
you are going to fax they married; they 
no 


ro S CHARLES CARVIGAN, &c. 219 
no longer love one another; they wiſh to 
ſeparate.— By no Means; they did not 
even ſee one another. The young Guar- 
dian went abroad; his Ward lived with a 
Lady who had Connexions at Court, and 
who, - conſequently, reſided in London: 
She grew tall; her Charms were ſoon 
greatly improved: Her agreeable Talents 
became conſpicuous; and ſhe acquired 
uſeful and reſpectable Knowledge. Polite 
Inſtructors taught her the Art to pleaſe; 
from her own humane, and ingenuous 
Diſpoſition ſne learned the Art to oblige. 
Every Tear gave Embelliſnment to her 
Beauty, and her Graces, and brought 
around her a Crowd of Admirers. She * 
heard many, and high Encomiums on 
her Perſon and her Mind. But. at an 
Age, when the Credulity of Self-Love is 


in its Extreme, ſhe could diſtinguiſh be- 


tween Praiſe, and Adulation ;—ſhe could 
merit the one, and deſpiſe the other; ſhe 
could ſet a juſt Value on her real Advan- 
tages; on her natural Endowments, and 
on the Fayours of F ortune :-—and ſhe 

L 2 was 
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was proof, at that Age, - againſt the In- 
toxication of Flattery, and the more dan- 
gerous Allurements of Love. 


When you have got thus far, in my 
Deſcription, you will begin to think that 
my Heroine' is a perfect Being. Some 
rigid Criticks make the following Addi- 
tions to the Picture. They might tell 
you, that though ſhe is not a Coquette, 
ſhe has her Vanity, and her Pride; that 
ſhe is fond of Raillery to an extravagant 
Degree; that though ſhe loves not Man- 
kind, ſne is of a very ſocial Diſpoſition; 
and that ſhe is grateful, and generous to 
her Friends; but cruel, and tyrannical to 


her es, 


* Never rt favourably of her more, 

* (methinks you here exclaim) an inſen- 
« fible, a barbarous Woman is a Monſter, 
« in my Opinion.”—But do not pro- 
nounce precipitately: She by no Means 


deſerves that Character. They who give 


it her, are not acquainted with her Diſpo- 
ſition; 


a 


To Six ChAxLES CanDican, Ke. 221 
fition ; they have not penetrated the Veil 
which is drawn between hem, and ber 


| Heart, A generous Friend was deſirdus 


to ſhow that excellent Heart ; ſhe attempt- 
ed to raiſe the invidious Veil : The Cries 
of the myſterious Fair-one checked her 
ingenuous Hand. But J, who am by Na- 
ture enterprizing, and leſs complaiſant to 
Caprice, am determined to remove this 
cruel Interpoſition, which witholds Hap- 


pineſs, by concealing Truth, and Vir- 


due. 


| Am not I very prolix ? I am filling my 


Paper faſt; but I make no Progreſs in 


my Narrative. But I was commiſſioned 
to ſay as much as I pleaſed, provided I 
did not inform. Therefore, my dear 
Friend, indulge me with your Patience. 


The charming Orphan was in her 
eighteenth Year, when the young Noble- 
man, who had been appointed her Guar- 
dian, returned to London. He often 


viſited his Ward, who ſoon gained his 


L 3 w=_ 
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Eſteem, and Friendſhip; — he ſhowed her 
the moſt polite, and delicate Attention; 
| heiwas, on all Occaſions, deſirous of con- 
tributing to her Happineſs; he was in- 
duſtrious to oblige her; but he had not 
the leaſt Intention to attract her Affec- 
tions. His Heart was already captivated 
by the Charms of a leſs amiable Object; 
yet he was not inſenſible to thoſe of his 
Ward ;—but he admired them *' without 
more ſtrongly feeling their Power. 


The young Lady did not ſurvey the 
perſonal Graces, and the nobler Accom- 
pliſhments of her new Friend with the 
ſame pure, and painleſs Pleafure. She 
preferred his Converſation to all other 
Entertainments; the mere Sight of him 
to all earthly Pleafures ; his moft tranfient, 
and ſuperficial Compliment to the Warmth 
of Love; to the ardent Homage which 
was every Day payed to her Beauty. This 
Guardian, though he had been long out 
of England, and though his Mind was 

; agitated, while he was abroad, with many 
| | Cares, 
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Cares, and Anxieties, had been very at- 
tentive to her Intereſt. Her Fortune was 
now conſiderably augmented; ſhe knew 
it; ſhe was happy to reflect that ſhe ow- 
ed it's Augmentation to his Zeal for her 
Welfare: She was happy to be dependent 
on him. What Charms did ſhe find in his 
Friendſhip! How tranſporting was it's 
Idea to her Imagination! Alas! her Ex- 
perience too ſoon convinced her that Sen- 
ſibility is the Source of many painful 
Emotions, of the moſt excruciating Ago- 
nies ;—that it often embitters with Diſ- 
treſs, and Torment, an innocent, a vir- 
e a delightful Connexion. 


An Event was approaching; with that 


Event ſhe was unacquainted : It was told 


her; ſhe ſaw that it muſt take Place; her 
Surprize, her Confuſion, her Grief, were 
inexpreſſible. She wept—ſhe gave Way 
to the tendereſt Emotions of Sorrow 
ſhe wondered whence her Affliction aroſe ; 


—ſhe repeatedly aſked of herſelf it's 
L * Cauſe; 
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Cauſe z—ſhe could make no diftin& Re. 
ply ;—ſhe was again overwhelmed with 
Grief, Her painful Sentiments were, at 
length, moderated by a generous Re- 
flexion. The Happineſs of her Guardian 
would be the Conſequence of that Event 
which occaſioned all her Grief. She now 
reproached herſelf for her ſelfiſh, for her 
envious Fears. Should the Idea of his 
Felicity ſpread a Gloom over her Mind ? 
Was it not unaccountable that She 
ſhould weep becauſe He was happy ?— 
Could not ſhe participate the Joy of ſo 
dear a Friend ? Would ſhe loſe the Plea- 
ſure of ſecing him, by this Event ?—would 
ſhe be deprived of his Company ?—On 
the contrary, ſhe would live in his Houle; 
ſne would live with him. A Shade of 
Melancholy tinged this bright, and con- 
ſoling Idea: — But the more it occupied 
her Mind, the more ſenſibly ſhe felt, that 
Whatever would promote the Happineſs 
of her amiable Friend, would 3 
ber n. 


Peace! 
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Peace !—hold your Tongue Though 
J am at this Diſtance from you, I ſee 
your Colour come, and go;—1 fee your 
ardent, and impatient Look; — you are 
eager to interrupt me z—you cry out, | 
«© How; - what; — what is it you ſay ?— 
and did ſhe really loves this Guardian?” 
Did She love Him | For Shame, my Lord! 
How can you make the Suppoſition ?— 
Can you imagine that a young Lady of a 
virtuous, and a noble Mind, will be in 
Love, before ſhe has inſpired with Paſſion 
the Man who is the Object of her peculiar 
Eſteem; before he has made Love to her ? 
— But if I admit that ſhe is in Love with 
this Man, will Decorum permit her to 
own it ?—Will it even permit her to let 
her Love be ſuſpected ? And would it be- 
come me to diſcover that Love ?—Read, 
and interpret, as I write, Let not your 
Sagacity ſhoot too far :—Be not miſled by 
your Self-Love. My Prudence, without 
Doubt, would be highly applauded, if I 
authorized you to believe all that your 
Imagination might feign. 


The 
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The fair F riend of this young Noble- 


man had reſolved to conceal, in the inner- 
moſt Receſs, of her Heart, that ſincere, 
and warm Affection, which was not at all 
impaired by her Sorrows, She aſſumed, 
and ſupported that Appearance of Eaſe, 
and Satisfaction which were due to the 
Dignity of her Character. She was, how- 
ever, ſo ſenſibly affected by an unfortu- 
nate, and ſtriking Mark of his Indifference, 
that it renewed all that Agitation, and 
Violence of Grief, which, ſhe flattered 
herſelf, had ſubſided for ever. 


My Lord was e to * 
his Sanction to the Suit of a Lover, with 
whoſe Addreſſes ſhe was already diſguſted. 
This Lover he recommended to her as a 
Friend for whom he had the higheſt Eſ- 
teem. He deſired, he intreated her to be 
propitious to his Paſſion. Aſtoniſhed, 
wounded, exaſperated by his Mediation, 
in her firſt, Ardour of Reſentment, - ſhe 
| wiſhed to comply with his Requeſt ; and 


the * the Compliance practicable. 
| Tranſported 
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Tranſported witch Indignation, ſhe precipi- 
tately aſſented to a kind of Engagement; 

 —ſhe promiſed - ſhe refuſed - ſne gave 
Hope ſhe took it away—-ſhe required 
Time to deliberate ;—ſhe knew not what 
ſhe did, nor what ſhe faid—ſhe knew not 
her Intentions, ' nor her Wiſhes. Her 
Embarraſſment, which was interpreted 
into Conſent, occaſioned Her many Re- 
proaches; a long Perſecution ; and all 
the Chagrin that we feel from the Perſe- 
verance of an importunate, and diſagree. 


able Lover. 


An unexpected Change produced as 
great Effects in her Heart, as in that of 
her Guardian. A certain Contract was an- 
nihilated before it was matured, An 
evil Genius, while it unveiled horrible 
Myſteries, diſipated the Charms of a 
pleaſing Illuſion. The Aſpect of PFhings 
was totally changed. They who were to 
have been united, ſeparated for ever. My 
Lord, aſtoniſhed, exaſperated, and aſham- 


ed of an Errour by which he had been 
+ | long 


| 
| 
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long deceived, fled from the Town. He 


retired to a beautiful Country-ſeat, where 
his Ward then reſided, When ſhe ſaw 


the Agitation of Mind which her Friend 


ſuffered, ſhe forgot her own Diſtreſs. She 
lamented his cruel Fortune; ſhe ſympa- 
thized with all the Tumult, with every 
Movement of his Heart; ſhe uſed her ut- 
moſt Endeayours to give him Conſolation, 
and to divert his Attention from. it's pain- 
ful Object. His Melancholy wore off by 
Degrees; the Remembrance of his Diſap- 


pointment no longer * his Tran- 


r. 


The amiable Girl thought that his Eyes 
were animated with all the Eloquence of 
Grititude. In thoſe Mirrours of his Soul, 
ſhe ſometimes ſaw Inquietude; often, Plea- 


ſure; always, the moſt emphatical Ex- 


preſſion. Her tender Emotions aroſe again 


in her Breaſt. Hope actuated, and bright. 


ened her Soul with the elegant, and re- 


fined Pleaſures of her former Friendſhip. 


She indulged her * in revolving, 


and 
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and anticipating thoſe Pleaſures. Her Si- 
tuation was yet happier by the Abſence of 
her obſtinate, and diſagreeable Lover. 
She now thought ſhe ſhould obtain the 

Object of her utmoſt Wiſh; of her beſt 
Ambition: Every Thing announced it's 
Poſſeſſion z | when her Friend, the Friend 
who was ſo dear to her, like a Man who 
had loſt his Reaſon, parted from her ab- 
ruptly; left England; and by his precipi- 
tate Flight deprived the moſt amiable of 
Women of her Hope; of her hard, of 
her 2 Felicity. 


80 ſtrange a Conduct ſhocked * in- 
genuous Soul. But her Feelings on this 
Occaſion, were not the tender Sentiments 
which are expreſſed by Sighs, and Tears. 
The Ingratitude of her Lover excited her 
Indignation againſt the whole Sex: She 
ſpurned a Set of Wretches who were in- 
capable of generous Attachment; and 
vowed a perpetual Hatred of them all. 
She became a very Fury; ridiculed, and 
inſulted all her Lovers; baniſned them 


from 
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from her Prefence ; ;. and drove them to 
Deſpair. He whom her Guardian had re- 
commended to her good Graces, ; payed 
dear for the Zeal of his noble Patron; 
for he was the principal Object of her Re- 
ſentment. Her Friends were ſurprized at 
the Change of her Temper; they remon- 
ſtrated with her on that Change; but all 
their Arguments could not moderate her 
Chagrin. Her Charms improve every 
Day. She is every Day more followed, 
and more adored : But ſhe ſtill avenges 
| herſelf implacably—no Matter on whom. 
Her Guardian has, of late, interfered, and 
cenſured her Conduct; but ſhe is rather 
irritated, than appeaſed by his Admoni- 
tions. She is refractory to all Perſuaſion; 
ſhe is quite inexorable. She knows that 
this Guardian is in Love: And ſhe is often 

told that he is in Love with her. But ſhe 

will give no Credit to the Aſſertion. She 

inſiſts that his Heart is engaged by another 

Object; and ſhe folemnly declares that 
ſhe will never write to him, l to him, 
I: a n 1508 Hig boy. 


Do 
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Do you aſk me what her Guardian does? 
—Quite the Reverſe of what he ought. 
He is reſtleſs; peeviſh ; jealous irreſolute. 
He keeps in a Corner, at a Diſtance, like 
a frightened School-Boy, whom his Maſ- 
ter calls, after he has committed a grievous 
Fault. I will not come,“ he cries; ce 1 
a am afraid.” | | 


Comparemexamine—— weigh —judge— 
come—ſpeak—and—determine, 
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LETTER XII. 


; 39 , 


| LA Ouxkar ro Lapy Oxmon, 


* Muſt prevail with Miſs Rutland to 
© make you a Viſitz or I muſt bring 
Pe her myſelf.” You certainly chuſe a 
very ſeaſonable Time to invite her into the 
Country. She will be married in eight 
Days. You lift up your Hands: You 
cry, Good God, is it poſſible : You hardly 
give Credit to my Information. You aſk 
me to whom? Conjecture. But you ſhall 

not gueſs, puzzle yourſelf, and miſtake 
the Perſon, after all. She is to marry the 
Friend of your Heart; the Relation of 


whom you often ſpeak, with ſuch Affec- 


tion, and Eſteem ;—in whoſe Accompliſh- 
ments, and Virtues you glory.—She is to 
marry the nobleſt of human Beings; the 
moſt amiable of Men.“ What! is 
it!“. . . Yes, my Friend; it is my 
Lord Rivers. But he is in France.” — 


No; 
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No; he is in London. But he did not 
« love, Miſs Rutland.“ —He did, I aſſure 
you. But ſhe had no Thoughts of 

« Him ?”—You are extremely miſtaken : 

He was in all her Thoughts.“ But give 
me a Full Account of this Affair.“ 
I Will give you no Account; come hither, 
and you will know. all the: Particulars. 
You will here be told that your favourite 
Niece, whoſe Wit, and Ingenuity you 
claſs among the Wonders of the World, 
was not able, after all her Projects, and 
Endeavours for a Vear, to effect the 
Meeting of two Lovers, who were formed 
for each other. I am ſorry to humble 
my Siſter-in-law : But however highly ker 
Talents may be rated by you, and my 
Brother, 'ſhe muſt now acknowledge my 
ſuperior Dexterity. What refined Schemes 
did ſhe. lay; what elaborate Eloquence 
did ſhe exert, to prevail with her Couſin 
to return to England! I, who am deſti- 
tute of Genius, and of Art, ſaid fimply, 
and frankly, Come; — and behold, he is 
| here. Gratitude, and Love lent him 
Vol. II. - Wings; 
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Wings —they have reſtored” bim to his 
Country; to his Miſtreſs; wo my Brother; 
and to me, who! ardently wiſhed t to dee bim 
once more. | | 


3 


My Lord Rivers'i is raniaſfohtes, Mit 
Rutland, chatmed; Sir Charles is in a 
Reverie of Pleaſure ;—Lady Cardigan is 
almoſt mad with Joy. My Happineſs is 
of a gentle, but Heart- felt Nature. The 
two Lovers embrace me by Turns they 
preſs me to their Hearts; — they fhed Tears 
of unutterable Expreſſion; and add, in 
tremulous Accents, that they ore | tHeir 


n ber- zo M E ! 


An Expreſs is juſt diſpatched! to Lady 
| Leben One, in a Moment, will be fent 
you from me. Come quickly, my dear 
Lady Ormond ; — come, to bleſs my ami- 
able Rivers; his fair Bride; and to em- 
pflete, by your Preſence, at this happy 


Criſis, che Joy « of all your Friends? 
icht 3 2 5.) — 5 
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